THE 


Worthines 


| of VV ales: 


herein are more then a thouſand ſeuerall things 


rehearſed: ſome {et out in proſe to the pleaſure of the 
| Reader, and with ſuch vatietie of verſe for the 
beautifying of the Book, as no doubt (hal 
delight thouſands to vnderſtand. 


Which worbe is enterlarded with many wonders and right ſtrange 
matter to conſider of: All the which labour and denice 10 
drawne forth and ſet out by Thomas Church. 
yard, tet he plorie of God, and honour of 
bs Prince and C ountrey. 


Imprinted at London, by G. 
Robinſon „or Thomas C adman, 


, OD — — 


158 7. 
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tz T o the Queenes 


moſt Excellent Maieſtie, Elizabeth, 
by the grace of God, Queene of England, 


Fraunce and Ireland, &c. Thomas Church- 
yard wiſheth _ bleſſeanes = fertune, 
victotie. and worldly honour, with the encreaſe 
of quiet raigne, vertuous lyfe,and mo 
Princely gouernment. 


OST Redoubted and Royal 
Ante ne, that Kings doe feare, 
WJ Subuelts doe honour, ſtrangers 
ele ſuccour of, and people of 
$ ſpecial ſpirit acknowledge (as 
k c heir manſold books declare) 
I ltaſt of all, preſume to farre, 
oither in preſenting matter to be iudged of,or to ad- 
venture the cracking of credite , with Writing any 
thing, that may breede miſlike( pre ſents not well ta- 
ken) in the deepe indgement of ſo high aud migbtie 
4 Princeſſe.But Where a multitude runnes for vard 
(forced through deſire or fortune ) to ſhewe ductie, 
or to ſee what falleth out of their for wardnes, I ſtep- 
Ping in among the reſt, am driuen and led(by affec- 
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tron to followe )beyond the force of my po wer or ſce- 
ling of any learned arte.So being thruſt on with the 
throng,1 finding my ſelf brought before the preſence 
of your Mareftie ( but barely furniſſed of know- 
leage )to whom I muſt vtter ſome matter of delight, 
or from Whom I muſt retourne all aba hed with open 
a grace. Thus Gracious Lady, nder your Prince- 
ly ſauour I haue vndertaben to ſet foorth a works 
in the Honour of VV ales,Wwhere your lig lues aunce- 
ors tooke name, and Where your Mateitie is as 
much loued and ſcared, as in any place of your high 
neſſe dominion. And the loue and obedience of which 
people ſo exceedes,and ſurpaſſeth the common good- 
Will of the worlde, that is ſcemeth a wonder in our 
age (wherein are ſo many Writers )that no one man 
doth not Worthely according to the countries good- 
es ſet fort) that noble Soyle and Nation. Though 
in deede diuers haue ſleightly Written of the ſame, 
and ſome of thoſe labours deſerneth the reading: yet 
except the eye be a witnes to their Workes, the pri- 
ters can not therein ſuffectently yeeld due commen- 


dation to thoſe ſtately Soyles and Prineipaltties. 
For which cauſe ] baue trauayled ſondry times of 


purpoſe through the ſame, and what is written of F 
baue behela, and throug ly ſeene , tomy great con- 
tentment 
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tentment and admiration. For the ¶ Itties, Tones, 
and goodly Caſtles thereof are to be muſed on, and 
meritet to bee regiftred in euerlaſting memorie, 
but chiefly the ¶ aitles ( that ſtand hike a company 
of Fortes )may not be forgotten, their buyldings are 
ſo princely, their ſtrength u ſo greate, and they are 
ſuch ſtately ſeates and defences of nature. To which 
Calles great Royalrie and lumps belongeth , and 
haue bene and are in the giſtes of Princes, nov poſ- 
ſeſſed of noble men and ſuch as they appoint to keep 
them. Te royalties whereof are al mayes looked vn- 
to, but the Caſtles doe dayly decay, a ſorro full ſight 
and in a maner remediles. But nowe to come to the 
coditions of the people, eg toſhew ſome what of their 
curteſie, loyalty, es naturall kindnes, I preſume your 
Maeftic will pardon me to ſpeale of, for of trueth 
Hour htghnes 1s no ſoner named among them, but 
ſuch a generall retoyſing doth ariſe , as maketh glad 
any good mans hart to behold or heare it, it proceeds 
of ſuch an aſſectionate fauour. For let tl e meaneſt 
of the Court come doWne to that cauntrey, he ſhalbe 
ſo ſaluted , halſed and made of, as though he were 
ſome Lordi ſonne of that ſoyle, & further the plain 
people thinks it debt & duetie, to follom a ſtrangers 
Sturrop (being out of the way ) to bring lim where 
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be wfheeh , which gentlenes in all countries 11 ot 


c · ſel. and yet beſides all this goodnes and great re- 
gara,there is neither he ve nor cry ( for a robbery) 
in many hunareth myles riding. ſo whether it be for 
feare of iuſiice, loue of God, or good diſpoſſtion, ſmall 
Robbieries or none at all are heard of there. They 
triumph likewiſe ſomuch of fidelitie, that the very 
name of a falſifier of promes,amurtherer or 4 reef, 
1s moſt odious among them, eſpecially aTraytor is 
ſo bated, that his whole race is rated at and abhord 
as I haut heard there, report of Parrie and others, 
Who the common people would haue torne in peeces 
if the [ave had not proceeded. And ſuch regard they 
laue one of auother, that neither in market to vnes, 
bigh wayes , meetings, nor publicke aſſemblies they 
eriue not for place , nor ſhewe any kind of rey fring. 

for in ſted of ſuch high ſtomac les and ſtoutnes , they 
ſe frendly ſalutations and courteſie, acknowled- 
ging duetie thereby, es doing ſuch renerence to their 
letters, that euery one in his degree ts ſo well un- 


derctood and honored, that none can witly ſay hee 
hath fuffered iniurie, or found offence by the rude es 


burbarous behautour of the people. Theſe wſapes of 


therrs,with the reſt that may be ſpoken of their ciuil 
aner and honeſt frame of lyfe , doth argue there ir 
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ſome more nobler nature in that Nation; then is ge- 
nerally reported, which I doubt not but your High- 
nes is as Willing to heare as I am defirous to make 
manifeſt and publiſh : t':e hope whereof redoubleth 
my boldnes,and may happely ſheeld me from the ha- 
zard of worlds haftie iudgement, that condenmes 
men Without cauſe for writing that they know, and 
prazſong of people before their faces: (which ſuſſu- 
cious heads call a kind of adulation )but if telling of 
troth, be rebukable,ana playne ſpeeches be offenſiue, 
the ignorant Torld {hall dwell long in errors, and 
true Writers may ſodaynly fit in ſilence. haue not 
only ſearched ſondry good Authors for the confir- 
mation of my matter, but alſo paynſully traxeiled to 
tr ze out the ſubſtance of that in written,for feare of 
committing ſome Unpardonable fault and offence, 

in preſenting this Booke onto your Highneſſe. 

VV hich worke,albeit it is but litle, ( becauſe it trea- 
teth not of many Sieres )yet greatly it ſhalreroyee © 

te Whole Countrey of /V ales,wht# they ſhall heare 

it hath found fauour in your gractous ſight, e hath 
paſſed through thofe bleſſed hands , that holds the 
rayne and bridle of many 4 ftately Kingdome , and 
Ferrytorie. And my ſelſe [hall reape ſo much glad- 
weſſe, by the free paſſage of this ſumple labour, that 


bere- 
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bercaſter 7 ſhall goe through (GOD ſparing life) 
w1th the reſt of the otter Shieres not heere named. 
T beſe things only taken in hd to canſe your High- 
neſſe to o we , What puyſance ana ſtrength ſuch 4 
Princeſſe is of , that may commaund ſuch a peoples 
and what obedicnce loue and lo1altie & in ſuch a 
Countrey,as hereunto hath bin but little ſpoken of, 
and yet deſerueth moſt greateſt la vdation. And in 
acede the more honorable it is, for that your High- 
neſſe princely eAunceſtors ſbrong forth of the noble 
braunches of that Nation. Thus duetifully pray- 
ing for your Maieftier long preſeruation,(by whoſe 

bountie and goodneſſe I a long While haue liued) 

7 wiſh your Highneſſe all the hap, honour, 
victorie, and harts eaſe, that can 


be deſired or imagined. 


Your Highne ſſe humble Seruant and 
Subret, Thomas Churchyard, 
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V To euery louing and 
friendly Reader. 


== I may ſeeme ſtraunge (good Rea- 
9 7 der) that I haue choſen in the end 
< As of my daies to trauaile , and make 
, F x diſcription of Countries: whereas 
Fa 
IE 


the beginning of my youth (and a 

| long while after) I haue haũted the 

- watres , and written ſomewhat of 
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2 ſeaſon breedeth a ſeuerall humour, 
and the humours of men are diuers: (drawing the mynd to 
ſondric diſpoſitions) ſo common occaſion that commands 
the iudgement, hath ſet me a worke, and the warme good 
will & affection, borne in breaſt,towards the worthie Coun- 
trey of Wales, hath haled me often forward, to take this la- 
bour in hand, which many before haue learnedly handled. 
But yet to ſhewe a difference in writing, and a playnneſſe in 
ſpeech( becauſe playne people affects no floriſhing phraſe) l 
haue now in as ample a maner (without borrowed termes) 
as I could , declared my opinion of that ſweete Soyle and 
good Subiects therof, euen at that very inſtant, when Wales 
was almoſt forgotten, or ſcarce remembred with any great 
lawdation , when it hath merited to be written of: for ſon- 
drie famous cauſe moſt meete to be honored and neceſſary 
to be touched in. Firſt, the world will confeſſe (or els it ſhall 
do wrong) that ſome of our greateſt Kings ( that haue con- 
quered much) were borne & bred in that Countrey: which 
Kings in their times, to the glory of England, haue wrought 
wonders,& bronght great benefites to our weale publicke. 
Among the ſame Princes, I pray you giue me leaue to place 
our good Queene Elizabeth, and pardõ me withall to com- 
A mit 
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mit you tothe Chronicles, for the ſceking out ofher Aun- 
ceſtors noble actions, and ſufter me to ſhewe a little of the 
goodneſſe, gathered by vs, from her Maieſties well doing, 
and poſſeſſed a long ſeaſon from her princely and iuſt dea- 
lings. An act ſo noble & notorious , that neither can eſcape 
immortall tame, nor ſhall not paſſe my pen vnreſited. 

Now weigh in what plight was our ſtate when ſhe came 
firſtto the Crowne, and ſec how ſoone Religion was refor- 
med,(a matter of great moment)peace planted, and warres 
vtterly extinguiſhed, as the ſequell yet falleth out. 

Then behold how the ſuccoured the afflicted in Fraunce, 
(let the going to Newhaven beare witneſſe) and chargeably 
without breaking ot League mainteyned her friends and a- 
mazed her enenucs. 

Then looke into the ſeruice and preſcruation of Scotland 
ns the ſiege of Leeth )and ſee how finely the French were al 

ipped away (they being a great power) and ſent home in 
ſuch ſort, that neuer ſince they had mynd to returne thether 
againe , in that taſhion and forme that they ſayled towards 
Scotland at the firſt. | 

Then conſider how bace our money was, & in what ſhore 
tyme (with little loſſe to our Countrey) the bad coyne was 
conuerted to good ſiluer: and ſo is like to continue to the 
end of the world. 

Then in the aduancing of Gods word and good people, 
regard how Rec hell was relieued, and Aue and other places 
foud cauſe to pray for her lite ho ſought to purchace their 
peace and ſee them in ſafetie. 

Then thinke on the care ſhe tooke for Flaundert, during 
the firſt troubles, and how that Countrey had bens vtterly 
deſtroyed, if her Highnes helping hand had not propped vp 
that tottering State, | 

Then Chriſtianly cõceiue how many mul*itudes of ſtran- 
gers the hath giuen gracious countenance vnto , and hath 
freely licenſed them to liue here in peace and reſt, 

Then paiſe in an equall ballance the daungerous eſtate of 
Scotland once againe, when the Kings one Subiects 2 * 
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the Caſtle of Edenbrough againſt their one naturall Lord 
& Mailter:which preſumptuous part of Subiects. her High- 
neſſe could not abide to behold: wherevpon ſhe ſent a ſufti- 
cient powerto ayde the Kings Maieſtie: which power vali- 
antly wonne the Caſtle, and freely deliuered the ſame to the 
right owner thereof, with all the treaſure and priſoners. 
therein, | 

Then regard how honourably ſhe hath dealt with diuers 
Princes that came to ſee her, or needed her magniſicẽt ſup- 
portation and countenance. 

Then looke throughly into the mightineſſe & managing 
of all matters gone about and put in exerciſe princely, and 
yet peaceably ſince the day of her Highneſſe Coronation, 
and you ſhalbe forced to conteſſe that ſhe ſurmounts a great 
number of her Predeceſſots: and ſhe is not at this day no 
whit inferiour to the greateſt Monarke of the world. 

Is not ſuch a peereles Queene then,a comfort to Wales, 
a glorie to England , and a great reioyſing to all her good 
neighbours? And doth not ſhe daily deſerue to haue bookes 
dedicated in the higheſt degree of honor to her Highneſſe? 
Yes vndoubtedly, or els my ſences and iudgement fayleth 
me. 

So( good Reader) do iudge of my labours: my pen is pro- 
cured by a band of cauſes to write as farre as my knowledge 
may leade: and my duetie hath no end ot ſeruice, nor no li- 
mits are ſet to a loyall Subiect, but to wiſh and worke to the 
vttermoſt of power. 

' Within this worke are ſeuerall diſcourſes: ſome of the 
beautie & bleſſednes of the Countrey: ſome of the ſtrength 
and ſtatelyneſſe of their inpregnable Caſtles: ſome of their 
trim Townes and fine ſituation: ſome of their antiquitie, 
ſhewin, from what Kings and Princes they tooke their firſt 
name and prerogatiue. So generally of all maner of matters 
belonging to that Soyle, as Churches, Monuments, Moun- 
taynes, Valleys, Waters, Bridges, fayre Gentlemens houſes, 
and the reſt of things whatſoeuer , may become a writers 
pen to touch, or a readers iudgement to knowe. I write not 
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confute the former 
th any, or con jte to the 
9 nd fault with 0 , credite 
eee 
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mand 8 the * rather haue leaned an ne experience. 
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—.— of =Straboa * 1 — Metrodorus, S d did ariſe amog 
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enuyous . Parrocles the aſt, as Joſephas ſaith ag all men in generall 
Tachon, may. Ts 7 an, * by bookes, and 
clou: 1 reprooued Once RT, ' deliver but what 
ders,reprc d Hero :for 
| rooue h caueling cient 
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opinion, good Reader arcwcll, 
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A true note of the 


auncient Caſtles, famous Monu- 
ments,goodly Riners faire Bridges, 


fine Townes,and courteous people, 
that I haue ſcene in the noble 
Countric of Wales, 


Ringdomes ritch, | 1 al 
Long haue J traeft, totread out time . ne, 
? D and peares:; 

IF EF | here J at will, haue ſurely ſeene 
= right mitch, 
TA As by my wozks , and pzintedbokes 

\ appeares, i 1 
1 and wearied thus, with tople in fozs 

rapne place, 

Thomeward dꝛue, to take ſome reſt a ſpace: 
But labouting mynd, that refks not but in bed, 
Began afteſh, to trouble reſfles hed, 


Then newfound toyles, that hales men all in hafte, 
To runne on head, and loke not where they got: 
Bade reaſon ride, where loue ſhould be enbzaſte, 
And where tyme could, his labour beſt beſtowe. 
To Wales (quoth Ait), there doth plaine people dwell, 
Do mayſt thou come, to heauen out of hell: 
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Fox Fraunce is fine, and full of faithleſſe waies, 3 note 
1Wooze Flaunders groſſe, and farre from happie daies, 22 ny Cos. 
Ritch Spayne is pꝛoude, and ſterne to ſtraungerg all, rene: 
In Italie, pop ſning is alwaies rife; the people 
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And Germanie, to Dꝛunkenneſſe doth fall, 

The Danes like wiſe, doe leade a bibbing life, 

The Scots ſecke bloud, and beare a truell mynd, 
Ireland growes nought, the people ware vnkynd: 
England God wot, hath learnde ſuch leawdnelle late, 
That Wales methinks, is now the ſoundeſt ſtate, 


In all the reſt, of Ringdomes karre oꝛ nere, 
Acommen- Artricke oꝛ two, of treacherie ſtapnes the Sople: 
dauon of the Vut ſince the tyme, that rule and lawe came here, 
1 This Brittiſh land, was neuer put to foyle, 

Fo? foule offence, oꝛ fault it did commit: 

The people here, in peace doth quiet ſic, 

Obayes the inte, without reuolt oz iarre, 

Becaule they know, ethe ſmart of Ciuill warre, 


Chiles quarrels rage, did nouriſh rupne and w2acke, 
0 1 And Owen Glendore, ſet blodie bꝛoples abꝛoach: 
| — that Full many a Towne, was ſpoyld and put to ſacke, 
rtuinated Aud cleane conſum'd, to Countries foule repꝛoach. 
Wale Great Caſtles raſte, fapꝛe Buyldings burnt to duſt, 
Such reuell raignde, that men did liue by luſt; 
But lince they came, and peelded vnto Lawe, | 
Malt merke as Lambe, within one poke they dzawe, , 


How Lawe Like bꝛethꝛen now, doe Welſhmen ſtill agree, 

and iouelinks In as much loue, as any men aliue: 

—_ The friendſhip there, and conco2d that J ſee, 

© breduen. I doe compare, to Bees in Honephiue, 

Thich kerpe in ſwarme, and hold together (till, 
Yet gladly ſhowe, to ſtraunger great god will; 
A courteous kynd, of lone in euerp place, 
A man may finde, in ſimple peoples face, 


Theaccufto- Maſſe where pou pleaſe, on Plaine oꝛ Mountaine wilde, 
eacd counclie And beare pour lelfe, in ſucett and ciuillſat: 


Any 


of Wales. 


And vou ſhall ſure, be haulſt with man and childe, 
ho will ſalute, with gentle comelp poꝛt 

The paſſets by:on bꝛaues they ſtand not ſo, 
Aichout gad ſpeech, to let a trau ler go: | 
They thinke it dett, and duetie franke and free, 
In Towne 02 ſielde, to'peld pou cap and knee, 


They will not ſlriue, to royſt and take the way, 

Ok any man, that trauailes thꝛough then Land: 

A greater thing, of Wales now will J ſay, 

De may come there, beare purſe of gold in hand, 

Oz mightie bagges , of ſiluer ſtuffed thꝛowe, 

And no one man, dare touch pour treaſure now: 
Thich ſhewes ſome grace, doth rule and guyde them there, 
That doth to God, and man ſuch Conſcience beare, 


Behold beſides, a further thing to note, 

The beſt cheape cheare, they haue that may be found: 
The ſhot is great, when each mans pates his groate, 
Ik all alike, the reckoning runneth round. 

There market good, and victuals nothing deare, 
Each place is filde, with plentie all the peare: 

The ground mannurde, the graine doth ſo encreaſe, 
That thouſands liue, in wealth and bleſſed peace. 


But come againe, vnto their courteous ſhoe, 

That wins the hearts, of all that markes the ſame: 
The like whereof, though all the wozld doe goe, 
And ſcarce pe ſhall, finde people in ſuch frame, 

Foz mecke as Doue, in lokes and ſpeech they are, 
Not rough and rude , (as ſpitefull congues declare) 
No ſure they ſeeme,no ſooner out of ſhell, 

(But nature ſhewes)thep knowe good maners well, 


Dow can this be, that weaklings nurſt ſoharde, 
(Who barely goes, both barefote and vncled) 
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Victuals good 
cheapein moſt 


part of Wale 


A great re- 
buke to thoſe 
that ſpeakes 
not truely of 
Walcs. 


Good diſpoſi · 
tion neuer 
wants good 
Mantz. 
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In gits of mynd, ſhould haue ſo great regarde, 
Except within, from birth ſome grace were bꝛed. 
It muſt be ſo, doe wit not ine deceaue, 

TAhat nature giues, the woꝛld cannot bereaut: 

In this remaines, a ſecrete wozke deuine, 

Thich ſhewe they riſe, fcom auncient rare and line. 


Good & true In Authoꝛs old, vou ſhall that plainly reave, 

Authors that Geraldus one, and learned Geffrey two; 

1 The third foꝛ troth, is Venerable Beade, 

Wales than That many graue, and woꝛthie wozkes did doe, 

lvnite ol. That utedes this pꝛoke, oꝛ genalogies here, 
Their noble blad, doth by their lines appeare: 
Their ſtately Townes, and Caſtles euery where, 


Ok their renawme, doth daily witneſle beare, 


A deſcription of Mon- | | 


mouth Shiere. 


Two Riuers Irſt J begin, at attncient Monmouth now, . 
by Momouth, That ſtands by Wye, a Riuer large and long: : 
me onecalled X J will that Shiere, and other Shieres goe chzowe, 
and the ocher Deſcribe them all, oꝛ els I did them wong. 
Wye. It is great blame, to waiters of our daies, 

That treates of wozld, and giues to Wales no pꝛaiſe: 

They rather hyde, in clowde(and cunning foyle) 

That Land than peeld, right glozie to that Doyle, 

King H | 


the i. A King of ours, was bozne in Monmouth ſure, 
Necrethe The Caſtle there, recoꝛds the ſame a right: 
TowneSir And though the walles, which cannot ſtill endure, 
Chatles Har» Though ſoze decay, ſhewes nothing fayꝛe to ſight. 


_ 5% In Scate it ſelfe, (and well plaſte Citie old) 


Seare called BY view pe map, a Pꝛincelp plot behold; 
Trey. Gd 
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Bod mynds they had, that firſt thoſe walles did raiſe, 
That makes our age, to thinke on elders daies, 


The Ring here bozue, did our a perreles Pꝛinte, 
De conquerd Fraunce, and raign'd nine yerres in hap; 
There was not here, (o great a Unto) lince, 

That had ſich chaunce, and Foztune in his lap, 

Fox he by fate, and foꝛte did couet all, 

And as turne came, ſtroke hard at Foztunes ball: 
With manly mynd, and ran a reddie way; 

To loſe a ioynt, oz winne the Gole by play: 


Il Monmouth bying, ſuch pyintes forth as this, 
A Soyle of grace, it ſhalbe calde of right: 
Speake what poucan, a happie Seate it is, 
A trim Shiere towne, fo Noble, Barron 03 Knight. 
A'Cittie ſure, as free as is the beit, | 
Where Size is kept, and learned Lawyers reſt: 
Buylt auncient wiſe, in ſweete and wholeſome ap2e, 
Where the beſt lozt, of people oft repapye, 


Not farre from thence, a famous Cattle fine, © 
That Raggland hight, ſtands moced almoſt round: 
Made of Freeſtone, vpzight as ſtraight as line, 
Whoſe wozkmanſhip, in beantie doth abound, 

The curious knots, wzought all wich edged tole, 
The ſtately Tower, that lokes oze Pond and Pole: 


Doth peeld in ſhowe, a rare and noble ſight, 


Now Chepſtowe comes, to mpnd(as well it 
Whoſe Oeate is ſet, ſome part bpon an hill: — 
And thzough the Towne, to Neawportlpes a way, 
That 02e a Bidge, on Wye you ride at will, 

This Byidge ts long, the N iner ſwift and great 


The Pountazge bigge, about doch have the Beat: 
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The Fountaine trim; that runs both dap and night. 


At ſtow 
now dwels Sir 
Thomas Har- 
bert, a little 

from the lama 


Trop 


Maiſter Roget 


Icames dwelt: 
at Troy nere 


. , this Towne. 


of Saint Peere 
dwelles neete 


The = 
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Sir Che Che traggie Racks, that 0zethe Towne voth yF et, 
Ok foꝛce karre of, doth hinder viewe of eyt. Pt f 


The common Pont, and Hanen is ſo good, 
Jt merits p2aiſe, becauſe Barkes there doe ride: 
Sir _ To which the Sea, comes in with flowing flood, 
3 uch And doth foure howers, aboue the Bridge abide, 
at Pennycoyd. Beyond the ſame, doth Tyntrerne Abbey ſtand, 
ans As old a Sell, as is within that Land: 
broke buyed QA bere diuers things; bath bene right woꝛthie nott, 
_ Whereof as pet, the troth I haue not gote, 

epſtow. | 
ln the Caſtle To Chepſtowe pet, mp pen agapne mull paſſe, 
eee — — once, (an Earle ofrare renowne) 
called Longis A long time ſince, the Lob and Paiſter was 
tower, wherby (In pꝛincely (ozt) of Caſtle and of Towne, 
reſts a tale to Then after that, to Mowbray it befell, 
e e Df Nortfolke Duke, a wozthie knowne full well: 
Ofthis Earle Aho ſold the ſamet, 0 William Harbert Rnight, * 
is a great and That was the Carle, of Penbrooke then by right. 

ie tale to 

be head = Hig eldeſt Sonne, that did ſucceede his place, 
Apexceota (Ot Huntyngron:and Penbrooke Earle likewiſe) 
Earle Srrong. Hab but one childe, a Daughter of great race: 
bowe was ma · Aud ſhe was matcht, with pompe and ſolempne guiſe, 
ned to tbe To Somerſet, that was Lozd Chamberlaine, 
— a . And made an Earle, in Henry ſeuenths raigne: 
in Ireland” ang Ol him doth come, Earle Worſter living nowe, 


— Caho buildeth vp, the houſe of Raggland thꝛowe. 
A Creation of an Earle. 


force of armes 
the Earledoms 
of Wolſter & 


Tyrol. Dward by the grace of God, King moſt imperial, 
Of France,# England, æ the Loꝛd of Jreland therwithall, 
To Archbiſhops,# Biſhops all, to Abbotes and to Pꝛioꝛs 
To Dukes, to Carles, to Barrons, q ts Dheriffep of the * 


— 


— 
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To Juſtices, to Paioꝛs, and chiefe of Townly gouernment, 
To Bapylieffes, my lichefolke all, haue here with greeting ſent, 
Rnowe ye whereas we iudge it is a gracious Pꝛince his parte, 
To peeld loue, fauour, and reward to men of great deſarte: 
bo of himſelfe, his Ropall houſe, and of the publique Nate, 
Paue well deſeru'd,their vertues rare euer to renumerate: 

And to adozne with high reward, ſuch vertue cleere and bzighe, 
Dtirs others vp to great attempts, and faintnes puts to flight. 
De following on the famous cdurſe,p fozmer Rings haue run, 
That woꝛthie # appꝛoued wight, whoſe deedes moſt noblp dun, 
Haue greateſt things ol vs deſeru d, we do intend to raiſe, 
To fame and honoꝛs highelt type, with gifts of Pꝛintely pzaiſe, 
That truely regall are we meane, that valiant wozthie Knight, 
That TUilliam Herbert hath to name, now L. Herbert hight. 
Whoſe ſeruice wh? we firſt did taigne, we did moſt faithful find, 
Then fo2 our ropal right we fought, which ſtil we call to mind: 
To which we ad from then till now, continuall ſeruices, 

Which many were whereof each one,to vs moſt pleaſing is, 
And chiefly when as lately now, his derdes did him declare, 

A wozthie Knight wherby he gayn d, both fame and glozie rare: 
Then as that Rebell and our foe, euen Iaſper Tudyrs ſonne, 
who ſaid he Earle of Penbroke was, did weſtwales coaſt oꝛerũ. 
And there by ſubtile ſhifts and fozce, did diuers ſondzie waits 
Anop our Date, and therewithall a vyle Sedition raiſe, 

But there he gaue to him a fielde, and with a valiant hand 
Oꝛethꝛew him and his fozces all, that on his part did ſtand, 
Andmarching all along thoſe Coaſts, moſt he flew out right, 
Thereſt he bꝛake and ſo diſperſt, they gaue themſelues to flight. 
Our Caſtle then of Hardelach, that from our firſt daies raigne, 
A refuge fo} all Rebels did, againſt vs ſtill remaine; 

A Foꝛt of wonderous fozce,beſiege about did he, 

And toke it, where in moſt mens mpnds,it could not taken be. 
He wan it e did make them peld,who there their ſaftie ſought, 
And all the Countrie thereabouts, to our obedience bzought, 
Theſe therefoze his moſt woꝛthie Acts,we calling into minde, 
His ſeruices and great deſarts,which we pꝛaiſe wozthie 3 
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And fo that cauſe we willing him, with honoꝛs ropally 
Fo? to adoꝛne, decke, and aduaunce,and to ſublime on hye, 
The eight day of September, in the eight peere of our Naigne, 
Cc by this Charter, that fo2 ours ſhall firme foꝛ ever remainex 
Ok ſpectall grace and knowledge ſure, ſound and determinate, 
And mottd meere him William doe, of Penbroke Count create 
Crec, preferre, and vnto him the Title ſtile and ſtate, 

And name thereof and dignitie, foꝛcuer appꝛopꝛiate, 
As Earle of Penbroke and withall, we giue all rights that do 
All honozs and pꝛeheminence, that ſtate perteyne vnto: 
Mith which eſtate, ſtile, honor, great, and woꝛthie dignitic, 
Bp cincture of a Swoꝛd, we hun ennoble reallie. 


The Authors Foz that the ſence, and woꝛthie woꝛds were great, 
verſesinthe The ſeruice ſuch, as merites noble fame: 
honor of no · The foꝛme thereof, in verſe J doc repeate, 
we myndte. And chewe likewiſe, theL attin of the ſame. 
De ſeru d a Ring, that could him well reward, 
And of his houſe, and rate twke great regard, 
And recompenſt, his manly doing right, 
Vith hono} due, to ſuch a noble Knight. 


Coat wen de erthere loyal mynd, doth offer life and all, 
bad mente. F02 to pꝛeſerue, the Pꝛince and publique ſtate: 
baked, There doth great hap, and thankfull Foꝛtune fall, 
As guerdon ſent, by deſtnie and god fate, 

No Soueraine can, foꝛget a Dubiects troeth, 

t Aich whoſe god grace, great loue and fauour goeth: 
Great gifts and place, great glozte and renowne, 
They get aud gapne, that truely ſerues a Crowne, 


tan And thou my Rnight, that art his heire in blod, 
Har-rr of Though Londſhtp, land, and Ragglands ſtately towers, 
2420 Gillyans. A female heire, and ſoꝛce of foꝛtunes flod 

Haue ther bereft , yet bearſt his fruits and flowers: 


bis 
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Dis armes, his name, his faith and mpnd are thpne, 
By nature,nurture, arte and grace deupne: | 
Oꝛe Deas and Lands, theſe moue the paynes to take, 
Fo? God, foz fame, foz thy ſweete Soueraines lake, 


N Here followeth the Creation 
of an Earle of Penbroke in Latin. 


nus Hibernig, Archiepiſcopis, Epiſcopis, Abbatibꝰ, Pri- 
oribus, Ducibus, Comitibus, Baronibus, Iuſticiarijs, 
vicecomitibus, Prepoſitis, Miniſtris, & omnibus Balliuis, & 
fidelibus ſuis, ſalutẽ. Sciatis quod cum telicis & grati admo- 
dum Regis munus cenſeamus, de ſe, de Regia domo, deque 
Republica & regno bene meritas perſonas , cõgruis amore, 
beneuolentia & liberalitate proſequi:denique & iuxta exi- 
mias probitates, eaſdem magnificentius ornare & decorare, 
quatenus in perſonis huiuſcemodi congeſtis clariſsimis vir- 
rutum pręmijs ceteri, ſocordia ignauiaque ſepoſitis ad pera- 
genda pulcherrima quæque facinora laude & gloria conci- 
tentur: Nos ne à maiorum nrõ laudatiſsimis moribus diſce- 
dere videamur, noſtri eſſe officij putamus probatiſsimũ no- 
dis virum qui ob res ab ſe clariſsime geſtas quam maxima 
de nobis promeruit, condignis honorũ faſtigijs attollere & 
vere regijs inſignire muneribus. Strenuum & inſignem lo- 
* militẽ Willam Herbert Dominum Herbart, iam de- 
unctũ, cuius in regni noſtri primordijs obſequia gratiſsima 
tum nobis multipliciter impenſa cum ntõ pro iure decer- 
taretur, ſatis ambiguè obliuiſci non poſſumus acceſſere & 
de poſt in hoc vſque temporis continuata ſeruicia, que non 
parum nobis fuere complacita, preſertim nuperimis hijs 
dicbus quibus optimum ſe geſsit militem, ac non mediocres 
ſibi laudis & fame titulos comparauit . Hijs equidem iam- 
ptidẽ cũ Rebellis, hoſtiſque noltri Iaſper Owini Tedur fillia, 
nuper Pembrocluz ſe Comitem dicens, Walliz partes per- 
C uaderet, 


E Dwardus Dei gracia Rex Anglię & Fraunciæ & Domi- 
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uaderet, multaque arte ad contra nos & ſtatum noſtrum vi- 
lem populo ſeditionem concitandum truculentiam molire- 
tur, ſocietatis ſibi ad candem rem conficiendam electiſsimis 
iris fidelibus noſtris arma cepit, confligendi copiam hoſti- 
us exhibuit, adeoque valida manu peruaſus ab ipſis par- 
tes peruagatus eſt & nuſquam eis locum permiſerit quo nõ 
eos _ iceſque affligauerit, vires eorũdem fregerit, mor- 
teque aftecerit,ſcudeſperantesin fugam propulerit, demum 
Caſtrum noſtrum de Hardelagh nobis ab initio regni no- 
ſtri contrarium, quo vnicum miſeris patebat refugium, ob- 
ſidione vallabat, quod capi impoſsibſe ferebatur, cepit, in- 
cluſos que ad deditionem compulit, adiacentem quoq; pri. 
mam omnem noſtram Regiæ Maieſtati rebellem hactenus 
ad ſummam obedientiam reduxit. Hæc itaque ſua laudabi- 
lia obſequia, promeritaque memoriter & vt decet intimè re- 
colentes yolenteſque proinde eundem Willum mo 
honotibus , ue præmijs ornare amplicare & ſub 
limare, octauo die Septembris anno regni noſtri octauo, 
er Chartam noſtram de gratia noſtra ipeciali ac ex certa 
cientia & mero motu noſtris ipſum Willam in Comitem 
Pembrochiz ereximus, præfecerimus, & creauerimus , & ei 
nome, ſtatum, ſtilum, titulum, & dignitatem Comitis Pem. 
brochie cum omnibus & ſingulis preeminencijs honoribus 
& ceteris quibuſcunque huius ſtatui Comitis pertinenti- 
bus, ſiue congruis dederimus & conceſſerimus, ipſumq; hu- 
iuſmodi ſtatu, ſtilo, titulo, honore , & dignitate per cinctu- 
ram gladij inſigniuetimus, & realiter nobilitauerimus. 


Tis was ſet downe, fo? cauſes moꝛe then one, 

The world beleeues, no moꝛe than it hath ſeene: 

Ihen things lye dead, and tyme is paſt and gone, 

Blynd people ſay, it is not ſo we weene, 

It is a tale, deuiſde to pleaſe the eare, 

Moꝛe koꝛ delight, of coyes then troth map beare: 

But thoſe that thinks, this may a kable be, 

To Authozs god, J lend them here from me. 1 
F 
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Firſt let them ſearch, Reco2ds as J haue done, 
Then ſhall they finde, this is moſt certaine true: 

And all the reſt, befoze J here begun, 

Is taken out, not of no waiters nue. 

The oldeſt ſoꝛt, and ſoundeſt men of ſkMl 

Mpne ba are, now reade their names who will: 


Their wozkes,their woꝛds, and ſo their learning through, 
Shall ſhewe you all, what troth J waite ol now. 


PEcauſe many that fauoured not Wales ( parſiall wꝛiters and 

hiſtoꝛians) haue wꝛitten & ſet downe their owne opinions, as 
they pleaſed to publiſh of that Countrey: I therefoze a little de⸗ 
greſſe from the oꝛderly matter ol the boke, and touch ſomewhat 
the woꝛkes and woꝛdes of them that raſhlp haue wzitten moze 
then they knewe,oz well could pꝛoue. 


As learned men, hath wꝛote graue wozks of poze, 
So great regard, to natiue Sople they had: 

Fo? ſuch reſpec, I blame now Pollydore: 
Betauſe of Wales, his iudgement was but bad, 
Ik Buckanan , the Scottiſh Poet late 

Were here in ſpꝛite, of Brittons to debate: | 
De ould finde men, that would with him diſpute, 
And manp a pen, which would his wozks confute, 


But with the dead, the quick may neuer frite, 

¶ Though ſondꝛie wozks, of theirs were little woꝛth) 

Het better farre, they had not bene aliue, 

Than ſowe ſuch ſcedes, as bzings no gedneſſe foꝛth: 

Their pꝛaiſe is ſmall, that plucks backe others fame, 

Their loue not great, that blots out neighbours name, 

Their bokes but bꝛawles, their bable bauld and bare, 

That in diſdaine, ok fables writers are. * 


TAhat fable moze, then ſap they knowe that thing 
They neuer lawe, and lo giue iudgement ſtreight: 
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And by their bokes, the wozld in erroꝛ hing. 

That thinks it reades, a matter of great weight. 
Tcl hen that a tale, of much vntroth is told: 

Thus all that ſhines, and gliſters is not gold: 
Noꝛ all the bokes, that auncient Fathers wzate 
Are not alo wd, fo2 troth in euery ſtate, 


Though Czſar was, a wiſe and woꝛthie }P2fnce, 
And conquerd much, of Wales and England both: 
The waiters than, and other Authozs ſince. 

Did flatter tyme, and ſtill abuſe the troth. 

Same fo? a fee, and ſome did humozs feede, 

Chen ſaze was healde, to make a wound to bleede: 
And ſome ſought meanes, their patient ſtill to pleaſe, 
Then body thzowe, was full of foule diſeaſe. 


The woꝛldly wits, that with each tyme would wagge, 
ere carved cleane, away from wiſedomes lozez / 
They rather watcht, to fill ay emptie bagge, 

Thau touch the tyme, then pꝛeſent oz befoꝛe: 

Noꝛ car'd not much, koꝛ future tyme to come, 

They rould vp tyme, like thede about the thome: 
And when their clue, on trifles all was ſpent, | 
Puch rotteu ſtuffe, vnto the garment went, 


Thich ſtufe patcht vp, a pece of homelp ware, 

In dd ꝛinters ſhop, ſet out to ſale ſometyme: 

Ahich ill wꝛought woꝛke, at length became ſo bare, 

It neither ſeru d, foꝛ pꝛoſe noꝛ plealant ryme: 

But paſt like chat, and old wiues tales full vayne, 
That thunders long, but neuer bꝛings koꝛth rayne: 

A kynd of ſound, that makes a hurling noyſe, 

To feare poung babes, with bzute ol bugges and toyes. 


But aged ſires, of riper wit and (kill, 
Dildames to reade, ſuch rabble farſt with lyes: 


of Wales. 


This is enough, to ſhewe you my good will 

Of Authozs trut, and wyiters graue and wile, 
Thoſe pen ſhall pzoue,each thing iu ppinted boke, 
Thoſe eyes withall,ou matter ſtraunge did lake: 
And whoſe great charge, and labour witneſſe beares, 
Their woꝛds are iuſt, they oſſer to your taxes. 


Each Nation had, ſome witer in their daies 

Foz to aduaunce, their Countrey to the Startes: 
Homer was one, who gaue the Greekes great pꝛaiſe, 
And honoꝛd not, the Troyans fo2 their warres, 

Liui among, the Romaines wꝛate right mitch, 
Vith rare renowne, his Countrep to enritch: 

And Pollidore, did ply the pen a pace, 


Admit they wzate, their volumes all of troech, 

( Aud did aſſed, ne man no matter then) l. 
Het w: iter ſees, not how all matters goeth 
In field: when he, at homes at his pen. 

This Pollidore, ſawe neuer much of Wales, 
Though he haue tola, of Britons many tales: 
Czſar himſelf, a Tlictoz manp a wap, 

Went not ſo farre, as Pollidore doth ſay, 


' Rings are obapd, where they were neuer ſeene, 
And men map wiite, of things they heare by eare: 
So Pollidore,oft tymes might oucrwene, 
And ſpeake of Soyles, yet he came neuer there, 
Somerunne a ground, chat thzough each water ſailes, 
A Pylot god, in his owne Compaſle failes; 
A waiter that. bcieeues in-wozlds repoꝛt, 
May roue to tarre,o2 ſurelp ſhate to ſhoꝛt. 


The eye is iudge, as Lanterne clere of light, 
That W place: 
| | 3 


To blutre ſtrauuge Boyles, and yeeld the Romaines grare, 


The 


 Seme ſkill co head, whereby we knowledge win, 
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The glaſome eye, giurs allthe bodie ght. 
It is the glaſſe, aud beautie of the face, 18 
But where uo face, noꝛ ludging eye doth come, ä 


The ſeuce is blynd, the ſpirit is deaffe and dome: 
Fo? wit can not, conceiue till ſight ſend in 


Tf ſtraungers ſpeake, but ſtraungely on our ſtate, 
Thinke nothing ſtraunge, though ſtraungers wꝛite amis: 
Ik ſtraungers do. our natiue people hate, 

Our Countrep knowes, how ſtraunge their nature is, 
Moſt ſtraunge it were, to truſt a foꝛayne foe, 

Oꝛ fauour thoſe, that we fo? ſtraungers knowe: 

Then ſtraungely reade, the bokes that araungers make, 
Foz feare pe ſhꝛoude, in boſome ſtinging Dnake, 


Poli lorus q ur. The ſtraungers ſtill, in auncient tyme that wiate, 
titus ſpake all Exalt themſelues,and keepes vs vnder fete: 


of his one 
nations ptaiſe, 
and ſawe but 
little of Brit- 
taine, not lo- 


ucd the fame. 


fl" enerable 
cd noble 
Writer. 


Cn, a paſ- 
ſing Poct of 
Bnttainc. 


Li a de- 
uine Prophe- 
ar & writer, 


As we of kynd, and nature doe them hate, 
So bcare they ruſt, and canker at the rote 
Ok heart, to vs, when pen to paper goeth, 
Their cunning cam, with craft ſo cloke a troeth, 
That hardly we, ſhall haue them in the winde, 
To ſmell them foꝛth, oꝛ yet their fineneſſe finde. 


Ok foꝛte then muſt, von credite dur owne men, 
(CClhoſe vertues works, a gloꝛious garland gaynes) 
IAho had the gift, the grace and arte of pen: 

And who did wꝛite, with ſuch ſweete flowing vapnes, 
That Honey ſeem d, to dꝛop from Poets quill: 

J ſay no moꝛe, truſt ſtraungers and pe will, 

Our Countrey bꝛeedes, as faithfullmen as thoſe, 

As famous to, in ſtately verſe oꝛ pꝛoſe. 


And trueth J trowe, is likte among vs belt: 
Foz each man frounes, when fabling toyes they heare, 
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And though we count, but Robin Hood a Jeſt, 
And old wiues tales, as tatling topes appear: 
Det Arthurs raigne,the woꝛld cannot denye, 
Such p2ofe there is, che troth thereof to tryt: 
That who ſo ſpeakes, againſt ſo graue a thing, 
Sjall bluſh to blot, the fame of ſuch a King. 


Condemne the daies,of elders great oz (mall, 

And then blurre out, the courſe of pꝛeſent tyme: 

Caſt one age downe, and ſo doe ozeth2ow all, 

And burne the bokes, ol pꝛinted pꝛoſe oꝛ ryme: 

ho ſhall beleue, he rules oꝛ ſhe doth raigne 

In tyme to come, if wꝛiters loſe their paine: 

The pen recoꝛds, tyme paſt and pꝛeſent both, 

Skill bzings fo2th bakes, and bokes is nurie to troth, 


Now followes the Caſtles and 


T o'pnes neere Ocke, and 
there aboutes. 


Bietie Towne,calde Oskenere Raggland ſtands, 

A Riuer there, doth beare the ſelfeſame name: 

His Chꝛiſtall ſtreames, that runnes along the Sands, 
Shewes that it is, a Riuer of great fame, | 
Freſh water ſwete,this godly River yeelds, 

And when it (els; it ſpꝛeads oꝛe all the Feld: 

Great ſtoꝛe of F ich, is caught within this flod, 

That doth in deede,both Towne and Countrey gay, 


A thing to not e, when Sammon failes in Wye, 

(And ſeaſon there: goes out as oꝛder is) 

Than till ofcourſe,in Oske voth Sammons lpe,, 

And of god Fiſh, in Oske pou ſhall not mis. 

And this ſeemes ſtraunge, as doth though Wales appeere; 
In ſome one place, are Sammons all the peere: 


Me ne e 
rah, man 
of h/ e know - 


| lege & ſpuit. 


A deſcription, 
of Oske, 


Two Muers 
nere together 
of ſeuerall na- 
tures, ſhewes a 


ſtrange thing, 


So 


: 
1 
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Do frech, fo ſwete, fo rev, ſo crimp withall, 
| As man might ſap, loe, Sannnon here at call. 


Ku : 7.4%ard A Caſtle there, in Oske doth pet remaine, 

me fourth and A State where Rings, and Pꝛinces haue bene boznex 
4 10 - _—_ It ſtands full ozc, godly pleaſant Plaine, 

3 The walles whereof,andcowers are all to tone, 

King Richard (UUith wethers blaſt, and tyme that weares all out) 
rhe thid, were And pet it hath a fapie pꝛoſped about: 

borne here. Trim Meades and walkes, along the Riuers ſide, 


ich Bzidge well built, the fozce of flod to bide, 


RY A pon the ſide,of woddie hill full fapze, 

Goch pate This Caſtle ſtands, fullſoze decapve and bjoke: 
maine three Det builded once, in freſh and wholeſome apze, 

myle from Full nerre great ds, and many a mightie Oke, 
pe the But ſith it weares, and walles ſo maſtes away, 
— Tn pꝛaiſe thereof, mynd not much to ſay : 
1 Each thing detayd, goes quickly out of minde, 

| A rotten houſe, doth but fewe fanours finde, 


kn the Duchie Thyee Caſtles fapze,are in a godly ground, 

3 Groſmont is one, on Hill it builded was: 

Caſtles are, Skenfreth the next, in Uallep is it found, 

butnotin The Doyle about, fo2 pleaſure there doth paſſe, 

good pblghe Whit Caſtle is, the third of wozthie fame, 

any way. The Countrey there, doth beare Whit Caſtlesname, 
1 A ſtately Scate,aloftie pzincelp place, 


Choſe beautie gincs,the ſimple Soples (ome grace. 


{The Dukeof Two myles from that,vpon a mightie Hill, 
— 24 Langibby ſtands,a Caſtle once of tate: 
| now the Ca. WAHEre well pou map, the Countrep view at will, 


liel is in Mai. And where there is, ſome buildings newe of lace, 
dr Roger A wholeſome place, a paſſing plat of ground, 
\illjams As god an ayꝛt, as there abouts is found: 


b 19: Js. 
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It lermes to light, the Deate was platt ſo duell, 
In elders daies, ſome Duke therein did dwell, 


Carleon now, ſtep in with ſtately ple, 

No feeble phꝛaſe, may ſerue to ſer thee fetch 

Thy ſam2us Towne, was ſpoke of many ample, 
Thou hat bene great, though now but little wozth, 
Thy noble bounds, hath reacht beyond them all, 

In the hath bers, King Arthurs golden Pall: 

In ther the wiſc. and woꝛthies did repoſe, 

And thꝛough thy Cowne,the water ebs and flowes, 


(COnelearned lone with loftie tple, 
and leadethe'e lynes af mpne: 
Come gracious Gods, and ſpare a whple 
to me the Puſes nyne. | 
Come Poets all, whoſe paſſing phzaſe 
doth pearce the fineſt wits: 
Come knowledge whercon wozld doth gaſe, 
(pet ſtill in iudgement ſits) 
And helpe mp pen to play his parte, 
fo2 pen is ſtept on ſtage, 


Co ſhewe by ſkill and cunning ute, 
the ſtate of fozmer age. 


Foz pꝛeſent tyme hath friends enowe, 
to flatter faune and faine: 

And elders daies Jknowe not hom, 
doe dwell in deepe diſdaine, 

No friend foz auncient yeres e, 
our age loues pouth alone: 

The fozmer age weares out of — 00 

as though ſuch tyme were none. 5 81 


King Arthurs raigne@oughtrurit — 
Is now of (mall account; 


- R. 
0 D 


fayre houſe 
dwelles rwo 
mile from 
Carlcon. 


A plaine and 
true rehearſal) 
ofmarter of 


We praife an 
extoll (trange . 
Nations, and 
forget or abaſe 
oui one 
Countnes. 


The worchines 
The fame of Troy is knowne each ere, 
And to the Skyes doth mount, 


Both Athens, Theabes, nd Carthage tu 
Ne hold pf great reuowne: 
Chat then J pꝛay pou hall we da, 


To puoze Carleon Towne, 


In Arons 

the Martyrs 
Church King 
Arthur was 
crownad. 


Three Arch- 
biſhops, Yorke 
London, and 
Carleò, crow- 


ning King Ar- 
=. We 


Arthur was 


it. that o- 
Ended fac 
ſolemnitie. 


The true Au- 
thots are in the 


beginning of 


thr booke for 


prote of this. 


Another no- 

mblcſolemni. 
de ata Caro 
on. 


King Arthur ſure was crowned there, 
It was his ropall Seate: | 
Aud in that Towne did Scepter beare, 
With pompe and hono! greate, 


An Archbiſhop that Dubrick hight, 
Da crowne this Ring in derde: 
Foure Rings befoze him boꝛe in ſight, 
Foure golden Swoa2ds we reede, 


Theſe Rings were famous of renowne, 
Det fo2 their homage due: 

Repay2d vnto Carlcon Towne, 

As J rehearſe to you, 


How many Dukes, and Carles withall, 
Od Authors can vou tell: 

And ſo true wꝛiters ſhewe pou ſhall, 
How Arthur there did dwell. 


Ahat Court he kept, what Acts he did, 
Ahat Conqueſt he obtaynd: ho ogy 
And in what Pꝛincely honoz ſtall, 6 


Ring Arthur long temaynd. 


Queene Gueneuer was crown'd likewiſe, : ; 
Jn lulius Church they ſap; 
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Mhere that lower — —— | 


(Jn ropall rich arap). 


Fonre Pigeons white, boze in their hands 
Befoꝛe the P2inceſle face: 
Jn — the Quene of Britriſh Lands, 


Carleon lodged all theſe Rings, a 
And many a noble Knight: 
As map be pꝛou d by ſondzie 
That J haue ſeene inſight, 


The bounds hath bene nine mples about, 
The length thereof was great: 

It ſhewes it ſelf this day throughout, 

It was a Pꝛintes Seate. 


In Arthurs tyme a Table round, 
Aas there whercat he late: 

As pet a plot of godly Fround, 
Sets foꝛth that rare eſtate, 


The Citie reacht to Creetchurch than, 
And to Saint Gillyans both: 

. Thich pet appeares to view afman, 
To trye this tale a troth. 


There are ſuch Tlautes and hollowe c. 
Such walles and Condits deepe: 
Made all like pypes ofearthen r. 
herein a child may cr@pe. - - 


Such ſtreates and pauements ſondzie waies, 
To cuerp market Towne; 
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as woꝛthie of that grace. „ ee 


A Church on 
a hil a mile of. 
Saint Gillyans 
is a fauc houſe 
where Su Wil» 
liam Harbert 
dwdlcs. 


| The — ines 


Such Pzidges built in elders daies, ... 
* And things of ſuch renowne, 


The notableſt Ag men map muſe of to beholp, - 
ſeate to behojd But chiefly fo2 tonote: 


— — There is a Caſtle very ala, ar 


at may 


— That map not be foꝛgot. 


The Caſtle al- It ſtands vpon a foꝛced Hill, 
molt dowaes. Mot kacte from flowing flood: 
Ah tre loe yt view long Uales at will, 
Cuaupꝛou d all wich wod, 


The lowing A Geace ſoꝛ any King alue, 
Water may ca- The Dople it is ſo ſwirte: 


8 de frech ſpꝛings doth ſtreames of watt beter, 


To ue a Alniaſt thꝛough euer Create, 
Caltic. 


From Cale all theſe things are (cones 
A greatbeau- ss pleaſures of the epe: 


of grounds, | 
— ny The gadly Groues and Uallies grit, 
& other plea- and woddie Pountaines hye. 


ſaresfor the- The crooked Creekes and p)ctie Brakes, 
eye to be ſcene that are amid the Plaine: 
Calle or The flowing Tydes that ſprends the land, 
I wy and turnes to Sea againe, 
The ſtately Mads that like a hope, 
e doth compaſſe all the Cale: 
1 The Pꝛincely plots that cands in trope, — 
— to beautifie the Date. 
know:nos The Riuers that doth daily umme, 
how farre, all as cleare as Chꝛiſtall ſtone: | 
m ide of cl. Shewes that moſt pleaſures deer bout, 
lent work, and Carleon had alone. | 


y great . 9199 0 | C UN 
Room Great ruth to ſee ſo haue a Sople, BE = 
vnde ſoote, & Faun ſoze decap; | . In 
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In ſozowe ſit,fullnere the foyie, 
As Foztune fled away, 


That earſt hath bene ſo greate: 


There Kings and graue Philoſophers 
Made once therein their Deate. 


Vrbs legionum was it namde, 
In Czſars daies J trowe: 
And Arthur holding reſdence there, 


(As flozies plainly ſhowe), 


Not only Rings and noblePerres, 
Repay2ve vnto that plate: 

But learned men full many yeres, 
Recetu' therein their grace, 


Than you that auncient things denpes, 
Let now pour talke ſurceaſe: 


hen pꝛole is bzought befoze paur eyes, 


De ought to hold pour peace, 


And let Carleon haue his right, 
And iope his wonted fame: 
And let each wiſe and wozthie wight, 
Spcake well of Arthurs name, 


Would God the bꝛute thereof were knowne, 


In Countrep, Court, and Towne: 
And ſhe that ſits in reagall Thꝛone, 
With Dcepter, Swazd,and Crowne, 


Cho came from Arthurs raſe and lyne) 


ould marke theſe matters thzowe; 


And woꝛld fozſooke to knowledge thoſe, 7 


| Yeeldriplt a 


well to our el · 
ders daies, as 
to oui preſend 


age. 


The rene 5 
And chewe thereon her gractougepue, . - 
To helpe Carleon now, 


Chas farre mp pen in arharemalſe, 
{»ath paſt fo2 plainneſſe (ſake: 
In hono! of our elders daies, 
That keepes mp muſe awake. 


All only foꝛ to publiſh plaine, 
Tyme pat, tyme pꝛeſent both: i 
That tyme to come, may well retaine, 

Ok each god tyme, the troth,. 


« An Introduction to che Letters ſent 

Fam Lucius Tyberuus, ar the Coro- 
Nb ol, & further becauſe the raigne of Ring Arthur 
is diuerſly created on and vncertainly » ſpoken of(themen 


nation of King Arthur. 

Dt vuwilling to delare amv make large the matter now 
of this wozld are growen ſo wile) J haue ſearched and found in 
god Authozs ) ſuch certaintie of Ring ue and matter that 


merits the reading, that Jam omp teh pen to explaine, 
and with ſome paines „ wozld with in ge⸗ 
netall. The ſubſtance whereof being in Latin, (may he read aud 


vnderſtm3 by thouſands) is englithed becauſe the common ſone 
as well as the learned) ſhall ſee how little the 1 and 

tes of this Land, haue efteemed the Ta ar, Ft ts 

manaſing and — of any fc 1 575 

amending ok my tale ron Sor 

red of, (whoſe graces p mp} ave Arie 

great things are encoyntred , and no ſmall matters gon 

and bꝛougght to cad od patie, Ache action Ide named: w Wade 

tommech well a Queene N char rate, who is deſtended vr ſo be 


blea pogeate, Hut nom purpoſiug ozderly to ppoceede to — 
fozmet 
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— to tebearſe woꝛd fo7 word, xs it was left by 
men ot great learning and knowledge) I haue 
— ſome ſuch Letters and Oꝛattous, as peraduentute wil 
make you tomaruell of, oz at the leaſt to thinke on ſo much, that 
ſome ont among. a multitude , will yteld me thankes fox myim 
bour ; and rathex-encourage « true uniter torontitue in the ike 
exercſes, then to giue him anp occaſſion to ſit pate, and ſo faꝛgtt 
the vſe of pen. There falloweth hereafter rhoſe things bcfoze 
mentioned , which I bope the Reavers will tudge with aduiſe⸗ 
ment, and conſtrue to the beſt intent and meaning. Fo? this mat: 
ter not only ſhemes by gad acho2ine the ropall Cozonacion of 
King Arthur , but in Icke mmer declares with what pnde an 
pomp the Romans tent hether (at the very inſtant of this greas 
eryumpd)foz tribute andhomage: at which pzoud and p2efunmps 
tuous demaund, Ring Arthur (and all his other Þzinces about 
dim) began to bee greatly moued, and meſeutiy without futthet 
delay, gaue ſo ſharpe and ſodaine an anſwer to the Embaſſiwors 
of Rome, that thep were ſo vered and abaſhed therewith , that 
they neither knewe welt how-ts take it nm made any further re- 
plp:as follawes by matter pꝛeſentiy here, if vou pleaſe thzoughly 
to reade tt. Conſider wichall, that after this Embaſſage, Ring 
Arthur in plaine dattaile ſlue Lucius, and hav gone to Rome to 
haue bene cromnen Emperour there, it Mordred had not made 
a revolt in Arthurs owne kingdome, 


TheC oronation, and nne 3 
of:The E mbaſſage,and proude meſſage of | the 


KRomaines: And the whole reſolution of  * 
King Arthur therein, is firſt ſer bed. 
forth herein Enguſh, N 


1 ofthe ſolemnitie appꝛoching, and all 
brſhop 


readie aſſembled in the Citie of Carleon, the Arch: 
8, London and Yorke: and in the Citie of Carleon 


IMA or 


| The worthines 


tov all ſolemnitie to crowne Ring Arthur. Dubright therefore 
(vecanſe the Court then lay within his Otoceſſe, furniſhed hims 
ſelfe accozdingip to perfourme and ſolemnize this charge in his 
owne pcrſon, The King being crowned, was ropallp brought to 
the Cathedꝛall Church of that Metropoliticall Ser. On either 
hand of him, both the right and the left, did two Archbiſhoppes 
ſupport him. And fower Kings, to wit, Anguſell Ring of Alba- 
nia, Caduall Ring of Venedocia, Cador King of Corne wall, 
& Sater Ring of Demetia, went befoze him, carping ini. golden 
Swoꝛds. The companies alſs and concourſe of ſondzie ſozts of 
officers,playcd afoze him moſt melodious & heauenly harmonie. 
On the other parte, the Queene was bꝛought to the Church of 
profeſſed Nuunes, being cdducted and accompanied with Arch: 
biſhops and Biſhops, with her Armes and titles royally garni⸗ 
ſwed. And the Queenes , being wiues vnto the fower Rings a: 
fozeſapd,caryed befoze her(as the oꝛder and cuftome was) lower 
white Doues oz Pigeons, | 0 


Fo? behold, twelue diſcriete perſonages of reuerend counte- 
nance came to the Ring in ſtately maner, carping in their right 
bands in token and ſigne of Ambaſſage, Oliue boughes. And af: 
ter they had ſaluted him, they deliuered vnto him on the behalfe 
of Lucius Iyberius, Letters contapning this effect, 


The Epiſtle of Lucius the Romaine 


Lieutenant, to Arthur King of Britaine- 


Vcius Gouerner of the Commonwealth, to Arthur Ring 
L. Britaine, as he hath deſerued , J haue exceedingly won: 

dered to thinke of thy malepert and tyꝛannicall dealing. Y 
doe merua le ( J ſap) and in conſidering the matter, J am angrie 
and take in iil part, the iniurie that thou haſt offered to Rome: 
and tiat thou, no better aduiſing thy ſelf, refuſeſt to acknowledge 
her. Neither haſt thou any care ſpeedelie to tedꝛeſſe thyne oner- 
ligh:,th:.s by vniuſt dealings to oftend the Senate: vuto whom 


thou 


— 
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thor art not ſgno ant, that che whole wozld oweth homage ano 

ſcruice . n, the Tribute done ſox Britaine which the Senate 
commaunded thee to pap foz that Iulius Cæſar, and other woꝛ⸗ 

thie Romaines long and many yteres eutoped the ſame,thou to 

the contempt. of ſuch an honozable Eſtate , haſt pzeſumed to de⸗ 

N taine and keepe backe. Thau haſt alſo taken from them-Gallia* 

thou haſt wonne from them, the Pꝛouinces cf Sanoy and Daul- . 
plunie: thou halt gotten the poſſęſdien þf all the lands of the A obroges 
Ocean: the Kings whereof (ſo long as the Romaine authozitie 

was there obeyed ) payed Tribute to our Aunceſtoꝛs. Sith ther: 

foze the Senate hath decreed to redemaund amends and teſtitu⸗ 

tion at thy hands foz theſe thy fo great wzongs , J enioynt ani 
commaund thee to come to Rome in the mivdeſt of Auguſt the 
next pre; there to anſwere vnto thy Lows , and to abyde ſuch 
ſentence and o2der, as they by tuſtireſhall lay vpon ther. Thich 
thing if thou refuſe to doe, J will inuade ti Countries, and 
wharſorner thy wilfull raſhnes hath diflopally taken away from 
Seir Commonwealth, that will I by dint of ſwozd, aſſay to te- 
couer and to them reſtoze, 


Cador che Duke of Cornewall £ 


bis Oration to the King. 


Hane hitherto bene in feare,leaff the Briraines through much 
eaſe and long peare, ſhould growe to ſlouth aud cowardizey, 
and [oſe that honozable repatation of Cheuatrie and martial 
pꝛowelle, wherem they are generally acroumpted to ſurmount 
all other Hations. F oꝛ where the vſe of Armes is not cſteemed, 
but in ſteede therof, Dpcemg,Carding,valping with women any 
other vayne delites frequented, it cannot choſe, but there cuwar⸗ 
diʒe and ſluggardie muſt needes dimme and deface all vertue, 
honour, valauuce, and fame. There bee now almoſt fine yecres 
paſſed, ſince we hauing lacked Partial exerciſe, haue efftminate⸗ 
ty bene nizC{ed in theſe foꝛeſayd delites. God therefore not wil⸗ 
lung to (ce vs any longer marred and _ with 2 
1 1 
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hath dlirred dy the Romaines,that they ould be the meanes ta 
reduce our auncient valour vnto the ſomer ace and dignitie, 
Ahe her vſed theſe and ſuch like woꝛdes, confirmed by thoſe 
that were there at that tyme in p2eſence , they came at length ta 
their Benches oz Seates, where after that euery perſon was (et 
and placed; Arthur vſed thix ſpeech vato them, 


V The Orationof Arthur 
to his Lords and people. 


tie and pzoſperitte« whoſe fidelities I haue bhere:ofoze, 

both in your ſound counſels , and in exployting mnulitare 

ſeruices had god tryall and experience af: liſten now and aftazy 

vnto me pour aduile, aud wiſely foꝛeſee, what you thinke couue- 

nient fo2 vs, touching ſuch demaunds aud cammaundements, ta 

be done. Foꝛ, when a thing is wiſely afozehaud deliberated and 

carefully fozeſcene, when it commeth ta the piuch, it is moꝛe ta⸗ 

ſilie auoyded and tolerated, Te ſhall therefoze the eaſter bee able 

to abyde the umperious demaws of Lucius, i wee lap out heads 

together and foꝛeſee, how and which way, wee may beſt defeate 

and infringe the ſame, And ſurely) lo my part, J doe not thinke 

| that we haue any cauſe greatly to feare him, ſich vpon an vnrea⸗ 
| ſonable cauſe he ſceketh td hate a tribute paped out of Britaine. 


| N fellowes (ſapth he) and companyons both of aduerſt« 


Fo?, he alleageth, that theſame is dueavdpapable ts hun, be» 
cauſe it was payd to Iulius Cæſar and others tus Succellozs, 
which being inuited and called hether tinougb the diſcozde and 
iarres of the auncient Britaines, axxiued here in Britaine with 
numbers of armed Soldiours : an with fozce and vyolence, 
bꝛought vader their ſubiegion,this our Countrep,miſerablp toſ: 
ſed wich ciuile garboyles and domefkicall diſcoꝛd. And becauſe: 
they in this ſoꝛt, got the poſleſſion ol it, they haue ſince taken and 
vmuſtly receiued a Tribute out of it. Foz nothing chat is gotten 
by foꝛce and vyolentce, is juſtly poſſeiled by hun that offered the 
vpolcnce, The cauſe theretoʒe which he yzeteupeth is 1 9 9 9 

e, 


Pr 


ot VV ales, 
dle, herby he vad mech bs by Tat and right fo be fefdutarie dñ 
to them. Sith therfoze he thus pxeſimech ed demaund of vs chat 
which is vmult: let vs by che ſanit reaſon, vemanitd of him,rrt: 
dute at Rome: i he that is the ſfronger, let him carie away that 
which he deſireth and claymeth , Foz, if his reaſon, why he de⸗ 
maundeth tribute now, as due, to be paped by vs, betauſe Czar 
and other Romaine Hꝛinces ſometymes conquered Britaine be 
god: by the icke reaſon, I doe thinke that Rome ought to pap 
tribute to mee, becauſe my Pꝛedeteſſoꝛs heretofoze wanne and 
ſubdued it. F oꝛ Belinus that moſt noble Ring ot Britaines, with 
the helpe and apde of his brother Brennus D 
by loꝛte that Citie, and long while poſſeſſed it, hanging vp in 
the mid deſt ol their chiefe Parket place and high ſtreate,twentre 
of the chiefeſt Nobles among them, Conſtantine alſo the fonne 
of Helena, and Maximianus likewiſe, being both of them, my 
nere Coſens, and either of them ſuccefſiuely , crowned Ring of 
Britaine, were enthzonized in the imperiall Seate of the Ro- 
maine Empp1e, That thinke ye now? Judge you that the Ro- 
maines haue any reaſon o; right to demaunde Tribute at our 
hands + As touching Fraunce oz other collaterall Jlands of the 
Ocean, it nerdeth no anſwere, ſith they refuſed to defend them, 
when we fozcibly coke them out of their cloutehes & iurifdiction, 


Theanſwere of Howell King 


of little Britaine. 


T Hough enery one of vou ſhould neuer ſo diligently conflder: 
and debate with himſelfe neuer ſo aduiledly in his mynd: pet 
doe J not thinke , that he could poſſiblie deuiſe any better coun: 
ſell then this. which thy moſt graue wiſedome hath now remem⸗ 
bꝛed. Thy eloquent and Tullie like aduiſe therefoze, hath furni« 
ſhed vs with that ſkill, whereby wee ought inceſſantly to com: 
mende in you the affect of a conſtant man, the effect of a wiſe 
mynd, and the benefite of pꝛudent counſell , Foz, if ye will take 
pour vopage and expedition to Rome, accoꝛding to the reaſon a. 

E 3 fo;e 
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of Sauoy, take Allobroges 
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dope alledgen, I doubt not, but wee ſhauld winne tryumph, lie 
wee doe but delend our libertie, and iuſtly demaund of our ene⸗ 
mies, that, which they haue vniuſtly begun to demaunde ol vs. 
Fo whoſocuer goeth about to defeate oꝛ diſpoſſeſſe an other of 
his right. a id to take from him that which is his owne; woꝛthy⸗ 
lie and deſeruedlie may bee put from that, which is his owne, by 
him co whom he hath oTeced and done ſuch wꝛong and violence, 
Steing therefoze,the Romaincs would ſo gladly take from vs, 
that which is our owne, we will without doubt, take from them 
that, which they haue, if we may once come to buckle with them. 
Behold this is the conflict that al true hearted Britaines ſo long 
eybl her haue wiſhed foꝛ: Behold theſe be the Pꝛopheſies of Sybi la now 
* 5 fulfilled, which ſa plainly and truely foꝛetolde, that of the third 
Hun ſtackof the Britaines there ſhould one be bozne, that ſhould obs 
taine and poſſeſſe the Romain Empyꝛe. Now, foz two of theſe, 
the Pꝛopheſies bee alteadie fulfilled : ſithence it is manifeſt ( as 
— thou haſt alreadie declared) that thoſe two moſt noble and excel 
lent Hꝛinces Belinus and Conſtantine, ouertame, and gaue the 
Armes ol the Romaine Empyꝛe. And nom haue we pou, being 
the third, vnto whom ſuch high exployt and honour is pꝛomiſed. 
Make hafte therefoze to reteiue that which God ts reavie to be» 
ſtowe on thee. Haſten (I ſap) to ſubdue that which he is willing | 
Mould be ſubdued , Haſten to aduaunce all vs, that are here rea⸗ | 
dic foꝛ thyne aduatritement ⁊ honour, neither to refuſewdunds, 
An exhorati6 n; to loſe life and limme , And foꝛ thy better atchiening hereof, 
ef Howl. . I mp ſelfe will accompanic ther with tenne thouſand well armen 
Souldiours. | 


ANguſell King of Albania, when Howell had made anende 
of his O1ation , began to dectare his lyking and opinion of 


the matter, in this ſoꝛt following . Since the tyme that I heard 

my Lozd vtter his mynd, touching th's caſe, J haue concerucy 

ſuch in warde ioye as J am not abie here afoꝛe pou to expꝛeſſe. 

For, in all our vigo:ious Conqueſts alreadie paſſed, and in ſo 
| 


many Kiugs and Regions as wee haue ſubdued, wee may well 
teme to haut done nothing at all; it wee ſuffer the Romaines 
| any 


- .vpon them, thoſe bladie laughters, which heretofoe they inflic- 
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and Germaines till to remaine, and doe not nanully wieſhe -— = 


ted vpon our Aunceſtoꝛs and Countrepmen, And now ſich wee 
haue occaſion and libertie to trye the matter with them by fozce 
ok armes, J retopce exceedingly, and haue a longing thirft to ſce 
that day, wherein we may meete togꝛtherz yea Jthirſt,euen as it 
J had bene d2pe and kept three daies, thirſtie, from a Fountame 
of water. Oh that J might ſee that dap;how ſwerte and pleaſanc 
ſhould thoſe wounds be, that J ſhould either giue oꝛ take, when 
we coape together yea, death it ſelf ſhall be ſweete and welcome, 
fo that I may ſuffer the ſame tn reuenging our fathers, in defen⸗ 
ding our libertie,and in aduauncing our Ring. Let vs therefoze 
mine the charge and oncet vpon ponder effeminate and meycocke 
people, and let vs and to our tackle like men: that after we haue 


The ſentence 


and reſolution 


of the King of 
Albania. 


vanquiſhed them, we may enioye their honoꝛs and offices with 


loyfull victozie , And foꝛ my parte, I will augment our Armie 
with two thouſand Hoꝛſemen well appoynced and armed, beſide 
Fotemen, | 

FINIS. 


. Here follow eth the Latin of the Engliſh 
going before. 


Anibus in yrbe legionum congregatio ſolemnitate 
() inſtante Archiprzſules Londinenſis Eboracenſis: 
_ > necnoninvrbelegionum Archiepiſcopus Dubricius 
ad pallatium ducuntur vt regem Arthurum diademate re- 
gali coronarent Dubricius ergo quoniam in ſua dueceſi cu- 
Tia tenebatur: paratus ad celebrandum huius rei curam ſuſ- 
5 Rege tandem inſignito ad templum metropolitanæ 
ſedis ornate conducitur:a dextro & 4 leuolatere duo Archi- 

zontifces ipſum 1 autem reges viz. Angu- 
Klus rex Albanię, Caduallus Venedoctz rex, Cador re Cor. 
nubiæ, & Sater rex Demetiz : quatuor aureos gladios ante 
ipſum terentes præibant. Conuentus quoque multimodo- 
cum ordinatorum miris modulationibus præcinebat. Ex A. 


lia parte regiuam ſuis inſignibus laureatam Archipraſules 


72000 E 3 atque 


| The worthines 
que pentifices ad templum dicatarum puellarum condd. 
erbant. Quatuor quoque prædictorum regum reginæ qua» 
wor albas columbas de more præfetebant. 


Exce enim duodecim viri maturæ etatis reuerendi vultus 
ramos oliuz in ſignum legationis in dextris ferentes mode- 
atis paſsibus ad regem ingrediuntur : & co ſalutato litcras 
ipſi ex parte Lucij Iiberij in hæc verba obtuletunt. 


Laa / Roment Procuratoris ad Ari hurum 
| Britonum regem epiſtola. 


Vcius reipublicæ procurator Arthuro regi Britiniz qui 
meruit. Admirans vehementer . — 
nidis proternia. Admiror inquam & iniuriam quam Romæ 
intuliſti recolligens, indignor quod extra te egreſſus eam 
cognoſcere diftugias : nec animaduertere feſuines quid ſig 
iniuſtis actibus ſenatum offendiſſe: cui torum orbem famu- 
latum debere non ignoras.Etenim tributũ Britanniæ quod 
tibi ſenatus reddere precæperat: quia Caius Iulius ceteriqz 
romanæ dignitatis vitiillud multis temporibus habuerunt: 
neglecto tanti ordinis imperio detinere præſumpſiſti. Eri- 
puiſti quoque illi Galliam: eripuiſti Allobrogum prouinciã: 
eripuiſti omnes oceani inſulas: quarum reges dum r 

teſtas in illis partibus perualuit, vectigal maioribus no- 
Aris reddiderat. Quia ergo de tantis iniutiarum tuarum cue 


mulis ſenatus reparationem petere decreuir mediantẽ Au- 


guſtum proximi anni terminum perfigens Romam te veni= 
re iubeo: vt dominis tuis ſatisfaciens ſententie quam eorum 
dictatori iuſticia acquieſcas. Sin aliter ipſe partes tuas adibo 
& quicquid veſania tua reipublicæ erripuit eidem medianti- 
bus gladijs reſtituere conabor. 


Cadorit ducis Cornubiæ ad regem. 
HV. in timore fueram ne Britones longa pace quietos 


ocium quod ducunt ignauos facerer, famamque militia 
| g qua 


tu tyran- 
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ua ceteris gentibus clariores cenſentur in eis omnino de- 
leret. Quippe vbi vſus armorum videtur abeſſe, alearum ve- 
ro & mulicrum inflamationes, ceteraque oblectamenta ad- 
eſſe: dubitandum non eſt quin quod erat virtutis: quod ho- 
noris, quod audaciæ: quod famæ ignauia commaculet. Fere 
namque tranſacti ſunt quinque anni ex quo (predictis deli- 
tijs dediti)exercitio Martis caruimus. Deus igitur vt nos ſeg- 
vitia liberaret; Romanos in hunc affectum induꝛxit vt in pri- 
Linum ſtatum noſtram probitatem reducerent. Hzc & hijs 


Gmilia, illo cum cæteris dicente venerunt tandem ad ſedilia 
vbi collocatis ſingulis: Arthurus illos in hunc modum affa- 


8. 


ä Onſocij(inquit)adberſtratis & proſperitatis: quorum 
( probitatis hactenus, & in dandis cõſilijs, & in militys 
agendis expertus ſum: adhibete & monete nunc vn- 
animiter ſeuſuꝶ veſtros, & ſapienter prouidete quæ ſuper ta- 
libus mandatis nobis eſſe agenda noueritis. Quicquid enim 
à ſapiente — provid cum ad actum accedit faci- 
lius toleratnr . Facilius ergo inquietationem Lucij tolerare 
terimus fi communi ſtudio premeditati fuerimus qui. 
s moſiis eam debilitare inſtaremus. Quam non multum 
timendam nobis eſſe exiſtimo: cum ex irrationabili cauſa 
exigat tributum quod ex Britannia habere deſiderat . Dicit 
enim ipſum ſibi dare debere quia Iulio Czfart ceteriſque 
fucceſſdribus ſais redditum fuerit: qui difcidio priſcora Bri- 
tonum inuitatem cum armata manu in Britaniam applicue- 
runt: atque patriam domeſticis motibus vaeilantẽ ſliæ po- 
toſtati vi, de violẽtia ſubmiſerunt : Quia vero hoo modo eam 
adepti ſuorunt vectigal ex ea iniuſte ceperunt . Nihil enim 
quod vi vt violentia acquiritur iuſte ab ipſo poſsidetur qui 
violentiam metuit. 
Irrationabilem ergo cauſam pretendit : qua nos iure ſibi 
tributaxios eſſe atbitratur. Quoniam ergo 1d 3 
e 
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eſt Anobĩs præſumit exigere: conſimili ratione peramus aby 
ino tributum Rome : & qui tortior ſuperuenerit ferat quod 
habere evoptauit. Nam {i quia Cæſar cæterique romani re- 
ges Britanniam olim ſubiugauerunt vectigal nunc debere ſi- 

bi ex illa reddi decernit: Similiter nunc ego cenſeo quam 
Roma mihi tributum reddere debet: quia anteceſſores met 
eam antiquitus obtinuerunt. Belinus etenim ille Britonum 
ſtreniſsimus rex vſus auxilio fratris ſui, Brenni videlicet du- 
cis Allobrogum : ſuſpenſis in medio foro viginti nobiliori- 
bus Romanis: vrbem ceperut, captimque multis tempori- 
buspoftederunt . Conſtantinus etiam Helene filius necnon 
& Maximianus vterque mihi cognatione propinquus alter 
poſt alterum diademate Britanpig iuſignitus: thionum Ro- 
mani imperij adxptus eſt. Cenſetis ne ergo vectigal romanis 
petendum? De Gallia autem ſine de collateralibus inſulis 
oceani non eſt reſpondendum: cum illas diffugerent quan- 
do eaſdem poteſtaticorum ſubtrahebamus. 


Hoeli regis minoris Brio © 
tanme,reiponſio. | 


Let vnuſquiſque veſtrum totus in ſe reuerſus, omnia, & 
omnibus animo tractare valuerit non exiſtimo eum præ- 
ſtantius conſiliũ poſſe inuenite quam iſtud quod modo diſ- 
cretio ſolertis prudentiæ tuæ recoluit. Proinde etenim pro- 
uidit nobis tua deliberacio Tulliano liquore lita. vnde con- 
ſtantis viri affectum: ſapientis animi eſfectum optimi con- 
ſilij protectum laudare indeſinenter debemus. Nan ſi iuxta 
prædictã rationem Romam adire volueris non dubito quin- 
triumpho potiamur : dum libertatem noſtiã tueamur dum 
iuſte ab innimicis noſtris exigamus quod à nobis intuſte pe- 
tere incæperunt. Quicunque enim ſua alteri eripere conatur 
merito quæ ſua ſunt per eum quem impetit amittit. Quia 
ergo Romani noſtra nobis demere aſfectant: ſua illis procul 
dubio: aufetemus ſi authoritas nobis congrediendi 7 4 
cut 
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bitur , En eongreſſus 
vaticinia 5 veris a itanni 
enere tertio naſciturum qui Romanum 2 
e duobus autem adimpleta ſunt oracula: cum mani 
fir przclaros vt dixiſti principes Belinum atque Conſtanti- 
num imperij Romani geſsiſſe inſignia & imperia. Nunc ve- 
rò te tertium habemus, cui tãtum culmen honoris promit- 
titur . Feſtina ergo recipere : quod deus non differt largiri. 


ritonibus defiderandus . En D. u. 
ijs teſtantur: ex Britannico . rue 


Feſtina ſubingare quod vltro vult ſubingari.Feſtina nos om- Ke 
nes exaltare qui vt exalteris nec vulnera recipere: nec vitam Hock 


amittere diffugiamus. Vt autem hæc perficias decem milli- 
bus armatorum præſentiam tuam conabor,, 


A Nguſclus Albaniz rex: vt Hoelus finem dicendi fecerat: 

quod ſuper hac re affectabat in huc modum manifeſtare 
perrexit. Ex dominum meum ea quæ dixit affectare conieei: 
tanta lætitia animo meo illapſa eſt: quantam nequeo in ve- 


ſtra preſentia exprimere. Nihil enim in tranſactis debellati- ,  .. 
onibus quas tot & tantis regibus intulimus egiſſe videmur: 4 4. 


ſi Romani & Germani illeſi permaneant: nec in illos clades 
quas olim noſtratibus ingeſſerunt viriliter vindicemus . Ac 
nunc quoniam licentia congrediendi permittitur gaudens 
admodũ gaudeo & deſiderio diei quo conueniamus æſtuans 
ſitio cruorem illorum quemadmodũ fontem ſi ttiduo pro- 
hiberer. O ſi illam lucem videbo quæ dulcia erunt vulnera 
qux vel recipiam vel inferam: quando dextras conferemus. 
Ipſa etiam mors dulcis erit: dum eam in vindicando patres 
noſtros: in tuendo libertatem noſtram: in exaltando regem 
noſtrum * fucro.Aggrediamur ergo ſemiuiros illos 
& aggrediendo perſtemus vt deuictis ipſis eorum honoribus 
cum lgta potiamur victoria. Exercitum autem noſtrum duo- 
bus milibus armatorũ equitum exceptis peditibus angebo. 


FINIS. 


Would to God we had the like ayde ol Kings and offer nom 
to daunt the pꝛide of the Ronniſh * 8 
8 The 


* | 


Analles fac 


A Hill moſt 
notable neere 


Carleõ a myle 
&6 the tone. 
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The true Authors of this 
whole Books. 


Tohannes Badius Aſcenciu. 
Merlinus Ambroſius. 

Gualterus Monemotenſis. 

Giraldus Cambrenſis. 

Iohannes Bale of Brutus. 

Ieffrey of Monmouth. | 
Gildas Cambrius, a Poet ofBritaine. 
Sibilla. 


Two Biethꝛen that were Partyzs, Iulius and Aron inCar- 
leon,in whoſe names two Churches were built there, 


Thelians Epiſcopus Landaph. 


Saint Auguſtine could not make the Britaines be obedient 


to the Archbiſhop of Canterburie , but pet they onely ſubmitted 
themſelues to the Archbiſhop of Carleon,in Adelbrights tymg 


that was King of Kent. 
ND muſk J touch, a matter fit to knowe, 

A Font and ſtrength, that ſtands beyond this Towne? 
On which you ſhall, behold the nobleſt ſhowe, 


(Luke round about, and ſo loke rightly downe) 
That euer pet, I ſawe 0z man map view: | 


SSC. 


Upon that Hill, there ſhall appeare to pou, 
Ok ſeauen Shieres,a part and poztion great, 
There Hill it ſelfe,is ſure a warlike Seate, 


Ten thouſand men, map lodge them there vnſeene, 

Jn trebble Dpkes, that gards the Foꝛtreſſe well: 
And yet amid,the Fozt a godly greene, 

There that a potuer, and mightie Campe map dwell; 


* — 


* 
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In fppte of wozld, if Soldfonrs vicuall haue. 
The Hill ſo ſtands, i Bird but wing doe waue, 
Oz man 02 beaſt, but once ſtirte vp the head 

A Bowe aboue, with ſhaft hail trtke it dead. 


The hill commaunds,a maruels way and ſcope, 
It ſeemes it £m", farre off fo Townes defence, 
And in the warrts, it was Carleons hope: 

Oz els in deede,the Duke of Gloſter ſence 
(That did deſtroy, both Towne and all therein) 
To ſerue his turne, this Foꝛtreſſe did begin. 

Not farre from this, much like vnto the ſame, 
Tombarlowm ſtands, a Pountaine of ſore fame, 


A Towne nere this, that buylt is all a length, 
Cal'd Nea port now, there is full fapze to viewes _ 
TWhich Seate doth ſtand, fo2 pꝛoſtte more then ſtrength, 
A right ſtrong Bztdge, is there of Timber newe: 

A Riuer runnes, full nere the Caſtle walls 

Nere Church likewiſe,a Pount behold pou ſhall, 
Where Sea and Land, to ſight ſo plaine appeeres, 
That there men ſee,a part of fiue fayze Sheres, 


As vpward hye, aloft to Pauntaine top, 

This Marktt towne, is buplt in healchfull ſorte 
So downeward loe,is manp a Parchants ſhop, 
And many ſayle, to Briſtowe from that Poze, 
Ok auncient.cyme,a Citie hath it bin, 

And in thoſe daies,the Caſtle hard to win: 
TAbich pet ſhewes fay2e,and is vepayꝛd a parte, 
As things decayd, muſt neeves be helpt by arte. 


A gadly Seate, a Tower, a pꝛinteſy pyle, 
Built as a toatch,oz ſaftie fo the Sople, 
By Riuer ſtands, from Neawport not the myle. 


This . 
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nus made this 
called Belling- 
ſtocke. 


A wonder dull 
high moun- 
£aine WW ith the 
like mancrof 
deſence. 


The tone of 
Neawport. 
On a round 
hill by the 
Church there 
is ſot Sea and 


Caſtle chat 
was the Duke 


Tn of Lancaſtcrs, 
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bosch iethe In Wales God wot, deſtropd that publicke ſtate: 
Rivers name Here men with ſwoꝛd, and ſhield did bzaules debate: 

thatrunnath Hert ſaftie tad, foz many things in dede, 

* That ſought ſaueg ard, and did ſome ſucker niede. 


The name thereof, the nature ſhewes a right, 
For Kinee, Oteenefield it is, full gap and godly ſure: 
wood, paſture A wh ſweete Hoyle,molt pleaſant vnto ſight, 
ayre, walke & That fo2 delight, and wholeſome ape ſo pure, 
pleaſme,this It may be pꝛalſde, a plot ſought out ſo well, 
rep As though a King, ſhauld ſap here will F dwell: 
The Paſtures greene,the wods, and water clere, 


Sapth any Pzince may bupld a Pallace here. 


And in this place, and mam parts about, 
A traciudge- Is graſſe and Cone, and fertile ground enough 
ment of the And now a while, to ſpeake of Wales thzoughour, 


commodiues 


Wales if the here if men would, take papnes to plye the Ploughe 
people there Digge out of dꝛoſſe, the treaſure of the earth, 

would bela- And fall to tople,and labour from their birth: 

boroux They ſhould as ſoone, to ſtoꝛe of wealth attaine, 


As other Soples, whole people takes great paine. N 


But moſt of Wales, likes better eaſe and reff, 

(Loues meate and mirth, and harmeleſſe quiet daiesJ 
Than fo2 to tople,and trouble bꝛayne and beſt, 

To vere the mpnd, with woꝛldly wearie waies. 
Some ftand content, with that which God all ſend, 
And on their lands, their ſtock and ſtoꝛe doth ſpend; 
And rubs out life,cleane voyde of further care, 
Becauſe in woꝛld, right well to liue they are, 


Ny hill. 


Pet were they bent, to pꝛoule and purchace ftrff, 
And ſearch out wealth, as other Nations doe: 
They haue a Sople, a Countrep rich at will, 


Which can them make, full quickly wealthie tw. 
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They baue begun, of late to lime their lan. 
And plowes the ground, where ſkurdie Dkes did ſtand? 

Conuerts the meares, and martiſh euerp where, 
Whoſe barraine earth, begins god kruite to beate. 


They teare vp Trees, and takes the rotes adap, 
Makes ſtonie ſteldes, ſmath fertile fallowe ground: 
Bꝛings Paſtures bare, to beare god graſſt fe Hap, 
By which at length, in wealth they will abound, 
Wales is this day (behold thzoughout the Sheres, 
In better ſtate, than twas theſe hundꝛed yteres: 
Moꝛe rich, moze fine, and further moze to tell, 

Fewe men haue knowne, the Countrey halfs fo well, 


Uhereas at firſt, they ſought fo2 Cone farre off, 

(To helpe the wants, ol Wales when grayne was deere) 
Now on the boꝛd, they haue both Cheeſe and lofe, 

To chewe the woꝛld, in houſt is greater cheere. 

The open Plaine, that hath his rubbiſh loſt, 

Oaith plentie is, thꝛough Wales in euery coaſt: 

The well wꝛought ground, that thouſands may behold, 
There thoznes did growe, ſayth now there ſpzings vp gold. 


J meane where weedes,and thiſtles long hath growne, 
(Utild dꝛoſſe and docks, and ſtinking nettles vile) 


There Barley ſweete, and godly Aheate is ſowne, 
TAhich makes men rich, that liu'd in lacke long while, 
No gift noꝛ gayne, moꝛe great and gad to man, 
Then that which cople, and haneſt labour wan: 
hat ſweat of bꝛowes, bzings in is ſugred ſwerte, 
Makes glad the mpnd, and comfo2ts hart and ſpꝛerte. 


F; Abor- 


The people of 
wales in many 
es thnues 

y labour day- 
be, and gets 
great payng 
through ub. 
hge. 


haue kno. 
wen many 
places fo bar- 
raine,that they 
haue ſought 
for come farre 
of, who now 


are able to liue 


without helpe 
of any othet 
Country. 
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V Aborgaynies Towne is walled 


round about, and hath fayre 
Suburbs alſo, | 


Eturne Jmuft, to my diſcourſe befoꝛe, 
als IR Ok Bozrow townes, and Caſtles as thep are: 
141-8; © SAborgaynic,behind J kept in ſtoꝛe, 
Coy bbie and The Towne ſomewhat, on ſteepe and mounting hill, 
Ccyuemue, of Qith Naſtoꝛ grounds, and Meddowes great at will: 
which que. On eucty ide, huge Pountaines hard and hye, 


nie, Aborge- 


venicrooke And ſoine thicke wads,to pleaſe the gazers eye. 


the namic. 
| The Riner Oske,along the Aale doth paſſe, 
The Bridge of Right vndemeath, an auncient Bꝛidge of ſtone: 
2 main A godly wozke,when firſt itreared was, 
«ndagreax (And pet the Shiere,can ſhewe no ſuch a one 
bridge of ſtone Makes men to knowe, old Butldings were not bace, 
to come diyhe And newe things bluſh, that ſteps not ſo in place, 
o wat bndge. 77th ſuretie gos, and ſhewe to ſtep onſtage, 


To make newe wozld, to honoꝛ foꝛmer age. 
e Fo2 fozmer tyme,buile Townes and een 


cicofryme Made Bꝛidges haue, and ſtrong foz tyme to tome: 
7 the And our poung daies, that doth in glozie ſwim 
adnes of our Folds hard in hand, that finger faſt map thome. 
age. Loke what tyme paſt, made gallant freſh and fayze, 
Tyme pꝛeſent ſpoyles, oꝛ will not well tepayꝛt: 
Afaye and As in this Towne,a ftacelp Caſtle ſhoes, 
noble Caſtle TAhich loe to rupne, and wꝛetched wꝛacke it goes. 


belonging to 


meaunciint Moſt godly Towers, art bare and naked laft, 
octhe hono. That cou red were, ith timber and god lead: 
able. the Lord Theſe Towers p: und, as ſtreight as doth a ſhaft, 


of Aborgayaxx The walles wher ed., might ſerue to ſome god ſtead, 


Fox 
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Foꝛ found and thicke, and wondzons high withalt, 
They are in dede,and likely not to fall: 

TAould God therefoze,the owner of the ſame, 
Did ſtay them vp, koz to encreace his fame, 


Tho doth delight, to ſee a godly Plaine, | 
Faire Riuers runne, great wods and mountaines hye: 
Lethim a while,in any Tower remaine, 

And he ſhall ſee, that may content the eye, 

; Great ruth to let, ſo trim a Seate goe downe, 

The Countries ſtrength, and beautie ofthe Towne: 


A Lo2dlp place, a pꝛincely plot and viewe, 
That laughs to ſcozne, our patched buildings newe, 


| The cheſl of this, I meane the walles without, 
The woꝛthie wozke, that is ſo finely wꝛought: 
4 The Sellers deepe, and buildings round about, 


The firme Freeſtone, that was ſo derely bought, 
Makes men lament, the loſſe of ſuch a thing, 
That was of late, a houſe foz any Ring, 

Dea who ſo wayes, the woꝛth of Caſtle pet, 
ich heauie mynd, in muſe and dump ſhall ſit, 


To ſee ſo ſtrong, and ſtately wozke decay, 

The ſame diſeaſe, hath Oske in Caſtle wall: 
ZUhich on imaine Rocke, was builded euerp way, 
And uow Got wot, is readie downe to fall, 

A number moze, in Monmouth Shiere J finde, 
That can nat well, abyde a blaſt of winde: 

The loſſe is theirs, that ſees them ouerthzowne, 
The gaine were ours, ił pet they were our owue. 


Though Caſtle here, thꝛough trackt of tyme is wozne, 
| A Church remaines, that woꝛthie is ok note: 

14H There woꝛthie men, that hath bene noblp bozne, 
ere lapd in Tombe, which els had bene fozgot. 


And 


U rr 


The bouniic 
of the Caſtte 
and Count. 


Agoodly and 
ſtately peece of 
worke as like 

to fall as be re. 


payred againe. 


Any heart in 
the world 
would pittie 
the decay of 
Caſtles in MG-- 
mouth ſhicre. 


In this church 
was a moſt 
famous worke 
in manecr of a 
pencalogie of 


The worthines 


Fung ce And buried cane, in graue paſt mynd of man, 
thc ver As thauſans are, foꝛgot (Ince wozlid began: 
Are Whole race was great, and who foz want of Tome, 
faced anf ul · In duſt doth dwell, vnkuowne till dap ol Dome, - 
lod dowuc in 
pe. In Church there lycs a noble Knight, 
ata Encloſde in wall right well: 
pad es Croſſelegged as it ſeemes to light, 
- Chappdl. (Dꝛas reteꝛd doth tell) 
He was of high and pꝛincely blod, 

Roch the win. Mis Armes doth ſhewe the ſame; - 
dowe and in F02 thereby map be vaderſiod, 
other parts a- e was a man of fame, 
2 be A ſhield of blacke he beares on bed, 
wasa francs, A White Crowe plaine thereon: 

A tagged ſleeuein top and creſt, 
Bleweis. All wꝛought in gadlp ſtone. 
The label And vnder feete, a Greyhound lyes, 
v hereon are Thyee golden Lpous gap, 
mne Flower. Nine F lowerdelutes there likewiſe, 
aclucs. His Armes doth full diſplap. 


band a Lord Lyes there in ſumptuous ſoꝛt: 

of Aborgazy. They ſap as loe his race was great, 
Do auncient men repoꝛt. 
His foꝛce was much: foꝛ he by ſtrength 
ich Vull did ſtruggle ſo, 
He bꝛoke cleane off his hoznes at length, 
And therewith let him go. 
This Loꝛd a Bull hath vnder keete, 

And as it map be thought, 

A Dꝛagon vnder head doth lye, 
In ſtone full finely wꝛought. 
The worke and Tombe ſo auncient is, 
(And of the oldeſt guyſe) 


| oa che let A Lo2d that once eniopde that Seate, 


* 
rr 
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My firſt bare view,full well may mis, 
To ſhewe how well he lyes, 


A Tombe in diede, ol charge and ſhowe, 
Amid the Chappell ſtands: 


Where William Thomas Knight pe knowe, 


Lyes long with retched hands, 
A Harbert was he cal d of right, 
ho from great kindzed cam, 
And married to a wozthie wight, 
Daughter to Dauie Gam, 

(A Rnight likewiſe, ok right and name) 
This Harberr and his Fere, 

L yes there like one that purchaſt fame, 

As plainly doth appeere, 

Dis Tombe is rich, and rare to viewe, 
Dell Wrought of great deuice: 

Though it be old, Tombes made but newe, 
Are ok no greater pꝛice. 

Vis Armes thꝛee ramping Lyons white, 
Behind his head in ſhield: 

A crowned Lyon blacke is hers, 
Set out in molt rich field: 

Behind her head is likewiſe there, 
Loe what our elders did, 

To make thoſe famous tuery where, 
Whoſe vertues are not hid, 


Jn Tambe as trim as that befoze, 
Sir Richard Harbert lyes: 

He was at Banbrie field of poꝛe, 
And thꝛough the battaile twiſe: 
He paſt with Pollax in his hands, 
A manly act in deede, 

To peace among ſo many bands, 
As pou of him map reede. 


Thomas 
Knight(alus) 
Harbert. 


Sir Dauie 
Gam Knight 
father to this 


Knights wife, 


This Knight 


was ſlainc at 
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Tha valiant Knight, at Colbroke dwelt, 
On cheleſt Mere Aborgaynic towne: 


han.! of the | 

Tho when his fatall deſtnie felt, 
8 re BY And Fortune flong him downe, 

Among his enemies loſt his head, 

N rułull tale to tell; 

Tet buryed was as J haue ſaid, 

In ſumptuous Tombe full well. P 
She was Dis wife Dame Margret by his ſide, 
daughter to Lyes there likewiſe fo troth: 
Thomas ap Their Armes as pet map be tryed, 
Grit fark? (In honoꝛ of them both) 
Thomas Stands at their heads, the Lyons white — 
Kaight. He giues as well he might: | 

Thꝛer Rauens blacke,in ſhield ſhe giues, 

As Daughter to a Knight. 

A ſheafe of Arrowes vnder head, 

He hath as due to him: 

Thus there theſe woꝛthie couple lpe, 

In Tombe full fine and trim. 


Ontherighe Now in another paſſing Tombe, 

hand ofthe Olk beautie and of charge, 

Chappell. There lpes a Squire(that Harbert hight) 
Vith coſt ſet out at large. 5 
Two Daughters and ſire Sonnes alſo, 
Are there ſet nobly foꝛth: 
TUich other wozkes that makes the ſhowe, 
And Monument maze woꝛth. 5 
Himſelfe, his wife, and childzen to, 
L yes ſhꝛouded in that Scate: 
Now ſomewhat fo2 that Squire J do, 
Becauſle his race was great. 

Theold Exile De was the father of that Earle, 

#i Penvroke That dyed Lord Steward late, 


one of the pri- 


wc Couaccll, A man of might, of ſpꝛert moſt rare, 
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And bozne to happie fate, 
His father layd ſo richly here, 


So long agoe withall, 

Shewes to the lokers on full cleere, 
(When this to mpnd they call) 
This Squire was of an auucientrace, 
And bozne ofnsble blod: 

Sith that he dyed in ſuch a cace, 

And left ſuch woꝛdly god. 

To make a Tombe ſo tich and bꝛaue: 
Nap further now to ſay, 

The thꝛer white Lyons that he gaue 
In Armes, doth race bewzay: 


And makes them bluſh and hold downe bꝛowe, 


That babble out of ſquare. 

Reſt there and to mp matter now: 

Upon this Tombe there are 

Thee Lyous and thiee white Bozes heads: 
The firlt the are his owne. 

The white Bc2cz heads his wife ſhe gaue, 
As well in Wales is knowne. 

A Lyon at his feete doth lpe, 

At head a Dꝛagon greene: 

More things who liſts to ſearch with eye, 
On Tombe map well be ſeene. 


Amid the Church, Loꝛd Haſtings lap, 

Loꝛd Aborgaynie than: 

And ſince his death remou d away, 

By fine deuice of mon: 

And lapd within a windowe right, 

Full flat on ſtonie wall: 

here now he doth in open ſight, 

Remaine to people all, 

The windowe is well made and wzonyht, 

A coltip wozke to ſee: W 
2 


| bh 
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Fn which his noble Armes are thought, 
Of purpoſe there to bee, 
A ragged ſlecue and ſire red Birds, 
Is poꝛtrayd in the Glaſſe: 
is wife hath there her left arme bare, 
It ſeemes her ſlerue it was 
That hangs about his necke full fine, 
Right oꝛe a Purple werde: 
A robe of that ſame colour tw, 
The Ladie weares in deede. 
Under his legges a Lyon red, 
Dis Armes are rare and ritch: 
A Harrold that could ſhewe them well, 
Can blaſe not mauy ch, 
Sire Lyons white, the ground fapze blew, 
The Flowerdeluces gold: 
The ground of them is red ofhew, 
And godly to behold, 
But note a greater matter now, 
Upon his Tombe in ſtone 
Some ſay this lere foreteenc Loꝛds that knees did bow, 
great Lo Into this Lond alone. 
was calldd Oe this rare woꝛke a poꝛch is made, 
Bruce and not The Barrons there rewatne 
e In god old ſtone, and auncient trade, 
opinion he To ſhewe all ages plaine. 


Was called Ha- Chat homage was to HaCings due, 
ſtngs. What honour he did win: 
Chat Armes he gaue,and ſo to blaze 
That Lozd had Haſtings bin, 


& Right oꝛe againſt this windowe. lo 

di . e 

— In ſtone a Ladie lyes: 
And in her hands a Hart J troe, 
She holds befoꝛe pour eyes: 


And ou her beaſt, a great fayze ſhield, 
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In which ſhe beares no moe 

But thꝛee great Flowerdeluces large; | 
And euen loe, right oze 

Her head another Ladie lyes 

Vith Squirrell on her hand, 

And at her feete,in ſtone likewiſe, 

A couching Hound doth tand: 

They lay her Squirrelllept away, 

And toward it ſhe rum 

And as from fall Ge ſonght to ffay 
The little pꝛetie Bun, 

Right downe from top of wall he kel, 


And twke her death thereby. RES 


Thus what 7 heard, J doe pon tell, 
And what is ſeene with eye. 


A friend of mpne who lately dyed, 
That Docto) Lewis hight: 
Within that Church his Tombe Iſpyed, 
Dell wꝛought and fayje to fight, 

O Led ( quoth J)we all mut vye, 

No lawe,no2 learnings love: 
No iudgement deepe,no2 kno 
No riches leſſe oz moze, 

No office, place, non calling great, 
No wozlvly pompe at all, 

Can keepevs from the moꝛtall cheat 
Ok death, when God doth tall. 

Dith none or theſe gadgifts on earth, 
Haue powꝛe to make vs line: 

And no god foꝛtune from our birth; ' 
No hower of bzeath ean giue. 


Thinke not on life and pleaſure here, 


They paſſe like beames of Sunne: 
Foꝛ nought from hence we carrie clexe, 
When man his race hath runne, 


wedge hee, 


— — 
lately Iudge in 
the Amoralue 
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V An Introduction for 
Breaknoke Shiere. 


IL bodie tyerd with trauaile, God fozbid, 
Jive wearie bones, ſo ſone ould ſeeke fo} reff; 
Shall ſences ſleept, when head in houle is hid, 
As though ſome charme, were crept in quiet belt. 
And ſo bewitch, the wits with tw much eaſe, 
— god —— blunts quicke ſparpe deuice: A 
ich climes the Clowdes, md wades thzough deepeſt Deas, 
And goes befoze,and b2eakes the frozen Ice, * * 
To cleere the coaſt, and make the paſſage free 
Fon trau lers all, that will great ſecrets ſee, 


Ahen quick concept, by flouth is rockt aſleepe, 
Aud freſh deuice, goes faynt fo2 lacke ol ble: . 2 
Along the limmes,voth lazie humdurs crep e. © 
Aud daylie bꝛeedes, in bodie great abuſe, +, 141 
Ik mettall ſtne, be not kept rleane from ruſt, 281 
The bꝛighteſt blade, will ſure ſome cancker take: 

And when cleere things, are ſtaynd with dꝛoſſe and duff, - 

They muſt be ſkour'd by ſkill, fo2 pꝛoſites ſake. 1 
TUlit is nought woꝛth, in vdle biaine to reſt, "Is. 
No! gold doth god, that ſtill lyes lockt in cheſt, 


The ſoft Downe bed, and Chamber warm d with fire, 
©! thicke furd gowne, is all that ſluggard ſecke s 

But men of ſpꝛeete, whole hearts do ſtill aſptre, | 
Do labour long, with leane and lentten checkes, - | 
To trye the wozld,and caſte boch ſweete and ſower: 

Tho much doth ſee, may much both ſpeake and wzite: 

Abo little knowes, hath little wit oꝛ power 

To winne the wiſe,o2 dwell in woꝛlds delight. 

Feare not to toyle, foꝛ he that ſowes in paine, N 
Shall reape with ioye, loꝛ (0c god Cozneagaings ; : ;.: _, * 
W- 0 
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In reachlefle youth, whiles fancie flewe with winde, 

Feete could not ſtap,the bodie mou d ſo faſt; ; 

Foz euery part, thereof did anſwer minde, - | f wg 
| Till aged pteres, ſapd wanton daies were paff, 
Tf that be true, ſound judgement ſhould be fraught + 
Clith grauer thoughts, and greater things of weighte 
Sich ſober ſence, at lightneſſe now hath laughe, 

Thy reaſon ſhould, ſet craoked matters ſtreight: 
And newly frame, a fozme of fine —y 

That vertue max, hing knowledge molt in pꝛice. 


To treate of tyme, and make diſcourſe of men, 
And how the wozld, doth chop and chaunge eſtate, 
D2th well become, an auncient waiters pen: 

If Ckill will ſerue, ſuch ſecretes to debate. 
If no, hold on the courſe thou haſt begun, 
To talke of Townes, and Caſtles as ehey are: 
And loke thou doe, no tople no} trauaile ſhun, 
To ſer fa2th things, that be both ſtraunge and rare; 

Ik age doe dꝛpe, and can abide no toyle, 

When thou comelt hom. yet ſet out ſome werte Sople, 


Though ioynts ware ſkiffe, and bodie heaule grawes, 
And backe bends downe, to earth where coꝛpa muſt lxeꝛ 
And legges be lame, and gomte creepes in the toes, 
Cold crampe, and cough. makes groning goaſt to erke. 
hen fits are paſt, if any reſt be found, | 
Plye pen againe, foz that ſhall purchaſe pꝛaiſe: 

Dea thougb thou canſt, not ride ſo great a ground, 

As all oze Wales, in thyue old aged daies: 

Foꝛget no place, noꝛ Soyle where thou haſt bin, 

ich Breaknocke Shiere, chan now this bake begin. 


Shewe what thyne tyen, are witnelle offo) troth, 
And leaue the reit, to them that after liues: 


5 
ö * Then. 


r 
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Ahen man is tal d, away to graue he goeth, 
Death ſteales the life, that God and nature giues. 
Chou haſt no ſtate,noz patteut here on earth, 

But bo2rowed bꝛeath, the bodie beares about: 
Death daylie wayts, on life from ho wer of birth, 
And when be liſts, he blowes thy candle out. 

Then leaue ſome wozke,in wonld befoze thou paſſe, 
That friends may ſap, loe here a wziter was. 


Hy Muſe thus ſayd, and (6 ſhe ſhꝛanke aſide, 

As though ſome Spꝛeet, a ſpace had ſpoke to met: 
TTlith that J had, a frieud of myne eſpyde, 

That ſtod ſarre of, behind Lane trœ. 

Fo? whom cal d, and told him in his eare 

My Puſes tale:but thexewuhall his eyes 
Bedeaw d his cherkes, with manp a bitter teare, 
Fo? ſozrowe great, chat on his heart did riſe, 
Dh friend(quoth he)thp race J ſee ſo ſhozt, 
Thou canſt nat liue, to make of Wales repozt. 


Foz firſt behold. how age and thy miſhap, 

Agreed in one, to tread thee vader fote: 

Thou waſt long ſiace,flong aut of Foztuves lap, * 
Chen youths gay blommes, ſoſoe both — wet, 
And left weake age, as bare ag barraine ſtoche. 

That neither fruite,ns2 leaues will growe vom 

Can feeble bones, abide the ſturdie ſhacke 
Ok Foxtunes koꝛce, when youthfull ſtrength is gom 
And if god chaunce,in youth hath fled from 2 
Be ſurt in age, thou canſt not happie ber. 


Tis hap that mut, maintaine thy coſt and charge, 
By ſome ſuch meane, as great god turnes are gote: 
Els walke oz ride, abꝛoade the wozld at large, 


Aud pet great mynd, but makes old age to dote. 


— —„ 


| 
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Thy tranaile paſt, ſhewes what may after fall, 
Long iourneps bꝛeedes, diſeaſe and ſickneſſe oft: 
Chou haſt not healch, noꝛ wiſhed wealth at call, 
That glads the heart, and makes men lake aloft, 
No ſozer ſnib, noꝛ nothing nips fo neere, | 
As feele much want, yet ſhewe a merrie chere. 


My newfound friend, no ſoner this had ſapd, 

( QAhich tryall knowes, both true and woꝛds of weight) 
But that my mpnd, from trauaile long was ſtayd, 
Saue that J coke, in hand a iourney ſtreight, 
Da Breakenoke Towne, whole Seate once thoughly perd, 
¶ Vith ſome ſuch noten, as ſeaſon ſerues therefoze) 

There all the reſt, of toyle ſhould make an end, 

Sith aged limmes, might trauatle Wales ns moze. 

Righe ſozie ſure, I can no further go, 

Content perfozce, ſich hap — ſo, 


Some me begin, to build a godly Seare, 

And frames a wozke,of Timber bigge and large; 
Yet long betoze, the woxkmanſhep be greate, 
Another comes, and takes that plot in charge. 

Men map not doe, no moe then God permits, 
The mpnd it thinkes, great things to bing to palſtt 
But common courſe, fo ſ@ne ozecomes the wits, 

In perces lyes,mans ſtate like b2oken glaſſe. 

We purpoſe much, but little power we finde, 

Qith gad ſucceſſe,to anſwer mightie minde, 


ell, that viſconrſe, let got as matter paſt, 

To Breakenoke now, my pen and muſe axe pꝛeſt: 
And ſith that Doyle, and towne ſhalbe the laſt, 
That here I meane, to touch of all the ret, 
In befeſt ſoꝛt, it ſhalbe wꝛitten outs: 

Vet with ſuch wozds,as caries credit till, 


) 


* 


As 


» 
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As other woꝛks, iu woꝛld tan bꝛtede no bout 
So this ſmall peece;ſhall ewe my great grod will, | 
That ko farewell, to worthie Wales J make, | 
That followesHere,betozemp leaue I take, 


O®-pyic pꝛinteſy Sople, mp pen ts farre to bace, 
Pp muſe but ſernes in ſted of fople, to giue a Jewell grace 

My = inuention cold, and darraine verſes vaine, 
Then chey thy glojy ſhould vafold,thep vo thy Cofftrie ſtaine. 
Thy woꝛth ſome woꝛthie map, ſet out in golden lines, v4 
Aud blaze 5ᷣ ſame, w coloꝛs gay, whoſe gliſtring beautte wines. 
My boldnefle was to to tate the charge in hand, 
With waſted wits thebzaines to beat, to waite on ſuch a Land: 
Thoſe people map compare. in high it vegree of pꝛaiſe, 
With any now altue that are, o were in elders daies. 
Thy Townes and Caſtles fapꝛe, ſo bzauelp ſtands in veeve, + 
They ſhould their honour much apame,ifthey mp verſes nede; 
A wiiters rurall rime,doth hinder thy god name: 
Fo2 verſe but entertaines the tyme, with topes þ fancies frame? 

With Tullies ſugred congue, 02 Virgils ſharpe engine, . '.* 
Thy rare renowne ſhduld ſtill be rong, oꝛ ſung in verſe deuiney * 
A (imple Poets pea, but blots white paper ſtill, 
And blurres the bꝛute & pꝛaiſe ol men, foʒ want of cunning quill 
It Ouids IJ had, oꝛ could like Homer wꝛite, 
On Dant woubd mate mp muſes glad to pleaſe þ worlds delice; 
©} Chawſcrlent int intheſe daies, ſome ofhis learned tales, 
As Petrarke did his Laura pꝛaiſe, ſo would J ſpeake of Wales, 
But all to late I craue, fo: knowledge wit and ſence: 
Fo loke what gifts 5 Gods th? gaue, they toke the al frõ bete, 
And left vs nought bat bokes, to ſtare and poze vpon, 
On which perchallte blind bayard lokes, wh? (kul e ſight is gã. 
Our foꝛmer age dud floe, with grace and learned loꝛze/, 
Then farre behind they tome J troe, that ſtrive to run before, 
e muſt goe lagging on, as legges and limmes were lame, 
Aud though long ſince p gole was gon, z wit hath won þ game, 
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Ne ſhall haue roume to play, and tyme and place withaſt, 

Tolwke,to reade, to wyite and ſay, what ſhall in fancie fall. 

But woe is me the while, that ouerweenes in want, 

Chen woꝛld may at mp boldnes ſinile, to ſee my ſ kill ſo ſtant. 

Yet wꝛite m Countries pꝛaile, that I canuot ſet out, 

And ſtands diſcaurag d many waies, tu trauaile Wales about, 

Het take now well in woꝛth, the wozks J haue begun. 

J can no further thing let fioꝛth, my daies are almaſt dum | 

As candle cltere doth burne,to ſocket in ſmalltyme, (p2pme, 

Do age to earth maſt needes returne, when youth hath paſt his 
USGS UC 3 14: 3h 73S 1775 by ot $54 (64 01 

Now Breakenoke ſhiere, as falleth to thy lot, 

In place a pier chon art not ſutt fart: 

Noz waitten of ſo much as Idee: 

Foz ſickneſſe long, made bodieſtiiCretpie © + 

| Untothe Towne where it was bozne and enn, 

| And where perhaps,onturffemuſtpemp hed, - ''4 

Then laboꝛs all,ſhall reape a graut fe tet 

And ſent death, wall quiet troubled haelt: 

Then as I now, haue ſamemhat ſuyd on the,, 

So ſhall ſome friend, haue tyme to wiite on mee, 

Whoſe reſtleſſe muſe, and wearie waking mindee 

To pleaſure wozld, did oft great leaſure findes: 

And who reioyſt, and take a great delight, 

Foz knowledge ſake, to ſtudiereade and mite. 

8 | 


V The Towne and Church 
gef Breahenokg, sx. 


Tie Towne is bullt, as in aplt ie werr, 

By water ſide, all lapt about with hill 
You map behold a ruinous Caffe there, 
Somewhat defaſte, the walles yet ſtandeth ſtiff, = 
Small narrowe ftreates,thzough all the Cownepehans; 
Vet in the Wr Pe 71 
> * 


- 


| — 


Door Aw- 
beric hath a 
bouſe here. 


The 2uncient 
houſe of 
Cam. 


The worthines 


Nell duile wichour,yeatrim ann layꝛe within. 
Aith lwerte p2ofpect, that ſhall pour fauout win, | 


The Riuer Oske,and Hondie runnes thereby, 
Fower Bꝛuͤges gad, of ſtone ſtands oꝛe each treame; 
The greateſt Bꝛidge, doth to the Colledge lye, 

A free houſe once, where many arottenbeame 
Hath bene of late,thzounh.age and trackt et tyme : 
Which Biſhop now, refourmes with ſtone and lyme. 
Had it nat bene, with charge repay2d in hafte, 

That houſe and Seate, had ſurely gon to waſte, 


Tus Churches doth, bring vnto this Coban, 
One ſtands on hill, where oyce a Pute was: | 
Which chaung'd the name, when Abbyes were put downe, 


&s -©Ww 


But now the ſame, foꝛ Marriſh Church voth paſſe. 4 
Another place, foz Þozning p2ayer is, 3: 
Made long agoe,that ſtandeih hard by this. * 
Built in this Church, a Tombe oz two 2 kde, 5 

That woꝛthie is, in dete to b ing to minde. * 
Thee couple lpes, one oꝛe the others head, 


Along in Tombe, anp all one re ant lyue: 

And to be plate, two ęample Iveth dead. 

The third ltkewilp,as-deftnie hail allyne. 

Shall lye on top, right oꝛe the other twaine: 9 
Their pictures now, all rradie there remains, 

In ligne when Ood appoynts the terme and date, 

All fleſh and blad muſt yreldte fate, 


Theſe are in derde, the auntient race of Gams 
A houſe and blod, thatJong rich Armes doth giue: 
And now in Wales, ate many of their names, ; 
That keepes great trayne,and doth full havely liue. 


The elve&t Sonne, and chieteſt of that race, 
Doth beare in Armes, a ramping Lyon crownd, ny 
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And lte Speare heads, andthe rev Cocks in place; | 


A Dꝛagons head, all greene therein is found: 
And in his mouth, a red and blodiehand, 
All this and moze, vpan the Tombe doth fkaud, 


Thzce fapzebopes heads, andeuerp one ofthoſe AI The Armes of 
A Serpent hath cloſe lat about his necke: mme Gan. 
Agreat 


wlyte Bucke, aud as pou may ſuppoſe 
Right oze the ſame,(which doth it trimly decks) 

A crowne there is, that makes a godly ſhoe, 

A Lyon blacke, and thz&e Bulles heads I troe: 199 ͤ” 
Thee Flowerdeluce, all freſh and white they were, 


Two Swozds,twa. Crownes, mich fayze long trolſt is chet 


Thee Bats, whole wings were ſpzeaded all at large, 
And thꝛee white barres were in theſe Armes likewiſez. 
Let Harrolds now, to whom belongs that charge, 
Deſcribe ghefpit me this may ſuffiſe, 
Vet further no, J fozced am to goe, 
Ok ſeuerall men, ſome other Armes to ſhoe, 

Aithin that Church, there lyes beneath the Quere, 
Theie * . now on * 


Jn Tombe of ſtone. full fayze and finelp 
One Waters lpes, with wife faſt by his fiver.. 
Ok ſome great ſkocke, cheſe couple map be chought, 
As by thex Acmex,an Tourbe map wetlberrive, 
Full at his feete,a goaly Grephoundipes, x Hog 0 
And rh he beser 1}; be oli _:tif.1\ 8 

l arts heavs, urn nr Cates p. | 5 
A fayze red Craffeiand furt tu be ſapd, 2. 


ALyon Serpent fircely mave,. * . | 
With taple wound vp:theſe Armos thus endech lv; | 
Croſſe egg oer bann was the uncent rave,  Hisname was 
en lyes, in yictureas A tro, 1 Reynold De- 
D 3 * 


ory The ler 


| 
| 


— —————ĩ 


The worthines 
Of moſt hard wod: which wad as diuers ſay 


No woꝛme can care, noꝛ tyme can weate away: 


A couching Hound, as Harrolds thought full miete, 
| Tn wad likewiſe, lyes vuderneath his feete, 


Juſt by the ſame, Meredith Thamas Ipes, 

MWM ho had great grate, great wit and wozſhip bac 
And woꝛld him thought, both happie bleſt and wiſe, 
A man that loud, god Juſtice faith and troth. 
Right oze this Tombe, of ſtone, to his great fame, 
God ſtoꝛe in derde of Latin verſes are, ; 

And cuery verſe, ſet fo2th in ſuch god frame, 

That truely doth his life aud death declare, 

This man was like, fo many graces god 


Thathe pokal elves hs birch am blov, 


4- 9 ofſome Ri- 


ers and VVaters. 


"IR 


Glaſſcberies F otherthings,as farre as knowlevge goes, 
Bridge is wich- Now muſt J wꝛite, to furniſh fo2th this boke: 
e Some Shieres doe parc at CQaters,trpall owes ' 
Chere, who ſo liſt vpon the ſame to loke, | 
Dulace doth runne, along vnto the Hay, | | 
Miter Ro. Do Hartfordfhiere, from Breakenoke parteth ah.” 
dert Knowles Brennick Deelyes, Thlauenny as they ſap | 
that maricd At Tawllgath mertes, ſo inta Wye thep beaver | ene 
one ofthe From Arthurs Hill, Tytarell runnes anarr. 
deres ol the And into Oske and Breakenoke tunnes bis tace- 


Vaughhans 
Hatha fayre 
houſe and a Mete Breakenoke Cone, there is a Womitaine bye? - 
Parke at Pon. 771hich ſhewes ſo huge, it is fullhard to clime; 
daa. The Pountaine ſeemes ſomonſtrons — pr” 


Yet thouſands doe e repaye ta that ſametune, . 


— — — 


of VV ales. 


And they that ſtand, right on the top ſhal ſce 

A wonder great, as people doe repoꝛt: 

TUhich common byute, aud ſaying true may bee, 
But ſince in deede, J did not chere reſoꝛt. 

Juite no moze, then wo2ld will witneſſe well: 
Let them that pleaſe, ot᷑ thoſe ſtraunge wouders tell. 


hat is ſet downe, I haue it ſurely ſeene, 

As one that topld and trauayld foz the troth: 

J will not ſap,fuch things are as J weene, 

And frame a verſe, as common vopres goeth. 
No yet to pleaſe the humoꝛs of ſome men, 

J liſt not ſtretch, noꝛ racke mp termes awzpz 

My muſe will not ſo farre abuſe the pen. 

That writer ſhall gapne any blot thereby: 

So he haue thanke in vſingpdle quill, 

He ſeekes no moze fq2 paines and great gud mill. 


Ludloe Towne, Church 
and { aflle. 


THE Towne doth tam mot part vpon an Hill, 
Built well and fayꝛe, with Creates both large and widez 
The houſes ſuch, where ſtraungers lodge at will, 
As long as there the Councellliſts abide, | 
Both fine and cleane the ſfreates are all thy ut, 
ith Condits cleere, and wholeſome water pings: 
And who that liſts to walke the Towne about, 
Shall finde therein ſome rare and pleaſant things: 
But chiefly there the apze lo ſweete pou haue, 
As in no place yecan no better craue, * 


The Barkethouſe, where Come and Cates are ſolv, 
I's couered oze, and kept in fineſt (oxtz 


From 


The names of 

ſtreates there. 
Caſtie ſtreate: 
Broad ſtreate. 
Old ſtreate. 
And the Mill 
ſtreate. 


The worthines 
Nere this iz a 


n From which ye ſhall, the Caſtle well behold, 

V acder Sack. And to which walkt, doe many menreſozt, 

fords which On tuerp (ive thereof fap1e houfes are, 

he lid buyld. That makes a ſhewe, to pleaſe both mynd and eye: 
zudalaſte * The Church nere that, where mounments full rare 
8 - There is, (wherein doth ſondꝛie people lye) 

ate Foxe did Mp pen ſhall touch, becauſe the notes J finde 

beſtowe great Therein, deſerue to be well bozne in mindt. 
charges on. & | 70s 

* ene Mithin the Quere, there is a L avi lapd | 
pv dem. In Combe molt rich, the top of fapze Touchftono: 
M:Tewaes- There was beſtow d in honour of this map», 

end batha Great coſt and charge, the trueth may well be knowne, . 
tayichouſext q; as the Tombe, is built in ſumptuous guiſe, 
bara Free, Do tothe lame, a cloſer fapze is wjought, 

The Lord pre: here Los map fic in ſtatety ſolemne wiſe, 
ident Su Har · Ag though it were a ine deuice of thought, 
ric Sidney A To beautifie both Tombe and euery part 
1 I Sb. Okthat kane wozke, that there is made by arte. 
— Againſt that Tombe, full on che other ſide, 

braueſt maner A Rnight doth lye,that Juſtice Towneſend bichts | 
and gred" . . Lis wife likewiſe, ſo ſwne as that ſhe dyed, 
Von bmandhip In this rich Combe, was buryedby this Knight: 
on the right F And trueth to tell, Dame Alice was her name, 
nad ottbe An Ytire in deede,that ought both —— and land, 
Aniter. And as wozld ſapth,a woꝛthie vertuous Dame, 
Onthelarte - Thoſe auntient Armes, in colours there doth ſtand: 
Wawicks And many mote, whoſe Armes J doe not knowe, 
Armee Unto this Kmght,are ioyned alla co. 

ety wroyght, 

aud ory Lord ꝗ mid the Church, a Chantrie Chappell ſtanda, 
picſivents ,. There Horicr lyes, a man that did much gad: 
ibers ate in Beſtow d great wealth, and gane thereto ſome lands, 
2 2 there And helpt paz ſoules that in neceſitie od. 

| ous 
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As many men, are bent to win god will | 
By ſome god turne,that they may freely ſhower 
So Hoꝛiers hands, and head were wozking ſtill 
Foz thoſe he did, in det 02 daunger knowe. 

He ſmyld to ſee, a begger at his done: 

Fon all his ioye, was to telt ue the paze, 


Another man, whoſe name was Coo kes foz troth, 
Like Hozier was, in all god gifts of grace: 
This Cookes did giue, great lands and liuings both, 
Fo2 to maintaine,a Chauntrie in that place, 
A pcre'y dole, and monthly almes likewiſe 
He oꝛdaynd there, which now the poze doe mis: 
His wife and he, within that Chappell lyes, 
There pet fuil plaine, the Chauntrie ſtanding is: 
Some othec things, of note there may pou lee 
TAithin that Church, not touched now by mer. 


Yct B-awpy muſt, be nam'd god reaſon why, 
Fo he bed ow d, great charge befozehe dyde, 
To helge poꝛe men, and now his bones doth lye 
Full nere the Font, vpon the fozmoſt ſive, . 
Thus in thoſe daies, the pwze was lokt vuto, 
The rich was glad, to fling great wealth away: 
So that their almes,the pee ſome gd might do, 
In poꝛe mens boxe, who doth his treaſure lay. 
Shall finde againe, ten fold foz one he leaues: 

Oz els my hope, and knowledge me deceiueg, 


Tobe Caſtle now, I mynd here to ſet out, 

It ſtands right well, and pleaſan: to the vewe, 
Aich ſweete pꝛolpect. yea all the field about. 
An auncient Seate, yet many buildings newe 
Ln Pꝛeſdent made, to giue it greater fame; 
But if I mult, diſcourſe of things as true, 


I 


There 
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There are great works, that now doth beare noname, 
TUhich were of old, and yet may pleaſure pou 

To ſee the ſame; fo2 loe in elders daics 

Tas much beſtow d, that now is much to pꝛaiſe. 


Cum. Prince Arthurs Armes, is there well wought in ſtone, 
ied 4, (A wozthie wozke,that fewe oz none may mend) 
wroughtia This wozke not ſuch, that it may paſſe alone: 
the belt cham Fo} as the tyme, did alwaies people ſend 
ber, is S. An- To woꝛld, that might exctede in wit and ſpꝛerte: 
”_ So ſondꝛie ſozts of wozks are in that Seate, 

ace Arthurs That fo2 ſo hye a ſtately place is miete: 
—— in the Clhich ſhewes this dap, the wozkmanſhip is greate. 
kallwindowe. Loe on my Loꝛds, and ſpeak your fancies thzow, 
And pou will pꝛaiſe, fapze Ludloe Caſtle now. 


In it beſides, (the wozks are here vnnam d) 

A Chappell is, moſt trim and coſtly ſure, 

So bꝛauely mought,lo fape and finely fram'd, 
That co woꝛlds end, the beautic map endure, 
About the ſame, are Armes in colours ſitch, 

As fewe can ſhewe,in any Sople oꝛ place: 

A great deuice, a wozke moſt rare and ritch: 

Thich truely ſhewes, the Armes, the blod and race 
Ok ſondꝛie Kings, but chiefly Noble men, 

That here in pꝛoſe, J will ſet out with pen. 


All that fol- Dir Walter Lacie was firſt 2wner of Ludloe Caffle, whoſe 
lowesare Armes are there, and ſo followes the reſt by oꝛder as you may 
Armesof Treabe, 


Princes and 


Noblemen. Jeffrey Genpuile, did match with Lacie. 


Roger Moꝛtymer the firſt Earle of Partchy an Carle ol a 
great houſe matcht with Genpuile,. 


Leonell 
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Leonell Dube of Clarence ioyned with Ulſter in Armes. 
Cdmond Carle of Parchy matched with Clarence, 


Richard Earle of Cambzidge matcht with the Carle of 
Harchy. 


Richard Duke ol Yozke matcht with Weſtmerland, 
Edward the fourth matcht with ZAoduile of Riuers, 


_— the ſeuenth matcht with Elizabeth right heire of En: 
gland, 


Henry the eight matcht with the Parqueſe of Penb2oke, 


Theſe are the greateſt firſt to be named that are there ſet ont 
woꝛthely as they were of dignitie and birth, 


Now followes the reſt of thoſe that were Lord Preſidents, 
and others whoſe Armes are inthe ſame Chappell. 


CAilliam Smith Biſhop of Lincolne was the firff Loꝛd Pꝛe⸗ 
üdent of Wales in Pꝛince Arthurs dates, 


Jeffrey Blythe Biſhoppe of Couentrie and Licchfteld Lozy 
Pꝛeſident. 


Rowland Le Biſhoppe of Couentrie and Litchfield Lom 
Pꝛeſident. 


Thon Ueſlie Biſhop of Exeter Lozd Pꝛeſident. 


Richard Sampſon Bilhop of Couentrie andLitchfield Lozy 
1»2elident, 


JI 2 | John 
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Tohn Ouldlep Carle of CAarwick (alter Duke of Nozthum- 
berland)L 02d Pꝛelident. 


Dir Cliam Harbert(after Carle of Penbꝛokt) Lo2d Pꝛe⸗ 
kident, 


Nicholas Heath Biſhop of Worceſter Loꝛd reſident, 
Sir Tilliam Harbert once 2gaine L 02d Hꝛeſident. 


Gilbert B2otwne Biſhop of Bathe and Tlclles Lo2d Pꝛeſi. 
dent. 


L oz Ulilliams of Tame Low Pꝛeſident. 

Dir Harrry Sidney Loꝛd Pꝛeſident. 

Sir Andzew Cozbzet Knight, Uitepꝛeſident. 
There are two blancks left without Armes, 


Sir Thomas Dpnam Knight, is mentioned there to dot 
ſome great god ac. 


Tohn Scoꝛy Biſhop of Hartfoꝛd. 

Nicholas JZullingham, Biſhop of QAoꝛteſter. 
Nicholas Robinſon, Biſhop of Bangoze, 
Richard Dauies, Biſhop of Saint Dauies, 
Thomas Dauies, Bihop of Saint Aſaph. 
Sir James Crofts Knight, Controller, 


Stir 


of Wales. 


Sir John Thꝛogmoꝛton Knight, Juſtice of Cheſter and the 
thꝛee Shieres of Caſtwales, 


Sir Hugh Cholmley Knight. 
Sir Nicholas Arnold Knight. 


Sir Geoꝛge Bꝛomley Knight, and Tullite of the thꝛee ſhieres 
in Tales. 


Qilliam Gerrard, Lozd Channcelloz of Ireland, and Tu- 
Kice ofthe thꝛee Shieres in Southwales, 


Charles Fore Eſquier and Sccretozie, 
Ellice }Izice Doo? of the Lawe, 


Edward Leighton Eſquier, 
Richard Sebojne Eſquier, 
Richard Bates Eſquier, 
Rafe Barton Eſquier, 
Gcoꝛgt Pbe:pplare Eſquier, 
Ccliiham Leighton Eſquier. 
Pyles Dads Clquier, 
two 


The Armes ok al cheſeafoze ſpoken of are gallantly and cun⸗ = called Te 
ningly ſet out in the Chappell, comes 17.mile 
Now is to be rehearſed, that Sir HarryS — Wee 
Nou i is to be rehearſed, that Sir Harry Sidney being Lozd 1d the White. 
Pyeſtdent, buylt twelue roumes in the ſapd Crdte, which — ——— 


Ip huildings * ſyt we a great beautie 3 1 ſame, 6 oe of 


De Radace, 
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He made al.o a godly Tardzope vitderneath che new Par⸗ 

{0}, and repay2ed an old Tower, called Moꝛtymers Tower, to 

keepe the auncient Necoꝛds in the ſame: and he repayꝛcd a fapze 

roume vnder the Court houſe, to the ſame entent and purpoſe, 

ow what vg and made a great wall about the wodpard, & built a moſt bꝛaue 
weſt from the Condit within the inner Court: and all the newe buildings ouer 
tow ne. the Gate Sir Parry Sidney (in his daies and gouernement 


Ihe Chace of there) made and (ct out to the honour of the Queene, and glozie 


Mocl trie and 
Ockley Parkes of the Caltle, 


ſtads not farre 


ſiom thence, There are in a giodly oꝛ ſtateły place ſet out my Loꝛd Earle 
of Zarwicks Armes, the Earle of Darbie, the Earle of oz: 
ceſter,the Carle ol Penbzoke , and Sir Harry Sidneys Armes 
in like maner:al theſe ſtand on the left hand of che Chamber. On 
the other ſide are the Armes of Nozthwales and Southwales, 
two red Lyons and two goldenLyons,}Iunce Arthurs, | 


| 


& deviceof At the end ofthe dyning Chamber, chere is a pꝛetie denice 


che Lord Pre. how the Hedgehog bꝛake the chapne, and came from Ireland to 
ſidenb. Ludloe. 


There is in the Hall a great grave of Iron of a en | 
ſo much is wꝛitten only of the Caſtle, 


4; Ihe Towne of Ludloe, a many 
good gifts graunted to the ſame. 


e Ing Edward fourth, koꝛ ſeruice truely done, 
polleiſions, Chen Henry ſixt, and he had moꝛtall warre: 
large liberties, No ſoner he, by fozce the vickoꝛie wone, 

anddidincor- But with great things, the Towne he did pꝛetarre. 
porate oo Gane lands — libertie = large, 
0 *6 Ahich ropall gifta, his bountie did declare, 
8 And daply doth, maintepne the Townes great charge: 

8 people nom, in as greatſreevome are, 


of Wales. 


As amp men, under this rule and Crowne, 
That liues and dwels, in Citie 02 in Towne, 


Two Bapliefes rules, one pette the Towne throughout, 


Twelue Aldermen, they haue there in like wife: 
ho doth beare ſway, as turne doth come about, 
Tho choſen are, by oth aud auncient guiſe. 

God lawes they haue, and open place topleade, 
In ample ſoꝛt, fo2 right and Juſtice ſake: 

A Pꝛeacher to, that dayly there doth reade, 

A Scholemaſter, that doth good ſchollers make, 
And foz the Queere,are boyes bzought vp to ling, 
And ſo ſerue God, and doe noue other thing. 


Thee tymes a day, in Church god Sarnice is, 
At ſire a clocke, at nine, and then at ther: 

Ju which due howers, a ſtraunger ſhall not mis, 

But ſondꝛie ſoꝛts, ot people there to ſee, 

And thirtie thz&,poze perſons they maintaine, * 

Tho weekelp haue, bath monep,almes and ayde: 
Their lodging free, and further to de plaine, 

Still once a weeke,the pwꝛe are truely payde: 

Ahich ſhewes great grace, and godneſſe in that Seate, 
Where rich doch ſee, the paze ſhall want no meate. 


An Hoſpitall, there hath bene long of old, 

And many things, pertayning to the ſame: 

A godly Guyld, the Townſhip did vphold, 

By Edwards gift, a King of worthie fame. | 
This Towne doth chwſe, two Burgeſles alwaics 
Foꝛ Parliament,the cuſtomeMill is ſo: ke 
Two Fapꝛes a pete, they haue on ſeuerall daies, 
Thꝛee Markets kept, but monday chiefe J troe: | 
And two great Parkes, there are full niere the Towne; 
But thole ol right, pertaine vnta the Crowne, 


That Towne 
hath bin wen 

ouerned a 

be while with 
two Baylicfes, 
twcluc Alder- 
men, and ſiue 
and thirtic 
Commonere, 
a Recorder & 
a Townclaike 
ailftant to the 
fayd Bayheſes 
by iudiciall 
courlc of lawe 
weekcly, in as 
large and am- 
ple maner for 
their triall he. 
tweene partie 
and partie, as 
any Cittie or 
Borrowe of 


England hath. 


Thepoore 
2 
lodgings each 
one a part to 
himſelſe. 

An Hoſpitall 
called S. Iones. 
A Guyld that 
King Edward 
(by Lerters 


| Partents) gaue 


to the Baylieſs 
and Burgeiles 


. of the towne. 


Theſe 


The Aldermes 
arc luſtices of 
the Peace for 


the ume being 


The worthines 


Theſe things rehearſt, makes Ludloe honoꝛd mitch, 
And world to thinke, it is an auncient Seate: 
here many men, both woꝛthie wile and ritch 
CClere boꝛne and bred, and came to credit great. 

Our auntient Rings, and Puinces there did reſt, 
Ihere now kull okt, the Pꝛeſdent dwels a pace: 

It ſtands foꝛ Wales, moſt apt, maſt fit and beſt, 

And neerreſt to, a hand of any place: 

Tlhercfo:e J thought, it god befoze J end, 

ithm thrs boke, this matter ſhould be pend. 


The reſt of Townes. that in Shzoplhiere pou haue, 
J neede not touch, they are ſo thzoughly knawne: 
And further moze, J knowe they cannot craue 

To be of Wales, how euer bzute be blowne, 

So wiſhing well, as duetie doth me binde, 

To one and all, as farre as power may oe, 

J knit vp here, as one that both not minde 

Ok natiue Soyle, no further now to ſhowe, 

Do ceaſe my mult, let pen and paper pauſe, 

Till thou art calde, to waite of other cauſe. 


4+ An Introduction to re- 
member Slropſhiere. 


Ov hath thy muſe ſo long bens luld a ſleepe* 
Chat deadly dzinke, hath ſence in ſlumber bzought's 
Doth poyſoncold, thꝛough blad and boſame creepey 
A deviceof ©? is of ſpite, ſome charme by witchcraft wꝛought, 
the Author That vitall ſp2eetes, hath loſt their feeling quite: 
called Reaſous © ig the hand, ſo weake it cannot write 
threatning: Come pdle man, and ſhewe ſome houeſt cauſe, 
TAhy wꝛiters pen, makes now ſo great apauſe, 


. 


Can 


of Wales. 
Can Wales be nam de, aud Shropſhiere be fongote, 
The marſhes muſt,make muſter wich the res 


Shall$allop ſay,their countreyman voth bote, 
To treate of things, and white what thinks him belt. 


No ſure ſuch fault, were dubble erroz platine, 


Jf we manly So vapne, 4 

©! gits of grace, rom Skyes did op on * 5 

Than Shrew ſebrie Towne, thereot firſt cauſe mull ber. 

Both boꝛne and bꝛed, in on ſame —— 1 — In 
(Ok rate right god, oꝛ els Recozds do lye | * 
From whence to ſchole, where euer Churchyard paſt. Shrewleburie, 
To natiue Soyle, he ought to haue an eye, : 
Specake well of all, and wꝛite what woꝛld map pꝛoue, 

Let nothing goe, beyond thy Countries loue: Shrewſcburie 
Wales once it was, and pet to mend thy tale,  _  themarſhczof 
Make Wales the Parke, and plaine Shropſhiere the pale, Wales. 

Ik pale be not, a ſpeciallpeere of Parke, 

Sit ſilent now, and neither w1ite noz ſpeakeꝛ 5 

But leaue out pale, and thou mayſt miſſe the marke, - 

Thy muſe would hit, oz els thy ſhaft may bzeake 

Againft a ſtane, thou thinkft to glance vpon, Reaſons 
Now weigh theſe woꝛds, my choꝛliſh check is gon, . threatning is 
Moꝛe gentle ſpeech, hereafter may J ſpend, done. 
Then that in verſe, J ſee thy Countrie pend, 

hen Reaſons threat, had rapt me on the pate, : 44 
(Vith pꝛiuie blowes, that neuer wawes no blood) os vw 
To ſtudie ſtreight, with pen and p:1*e J gate, | I —— _ 


And ſadly there, bethought me what was god. 
But ere the locke, and doe was bolted falt, 
Ten thouſand toyes, in head thzough famcie palk, 
And twentie moꝛe, conceyts came rouling on, 
That were tw long, to talke and treat vpon, 


R Qhere⸗ 


The worthines 


Ahereloꝛe in bꝛieke, I fettled pen {0.wozke, 
For feare of F oꝛ feare leaſt wozld, found fauic with louthfull muſe; 
3 And calling vp, the ſpꝛeetes that cloſe did lurke 
welloccupicd, In cloke of eaſe, that would gud wits abuſe, 
J held on wap, to auncient Shrewſcbric Towne, 
And ſo from hoꝛſe, at lodging lighting downe, 
J walkt the ſtreates, and markt what came to vewe, 


Found old things dead, as wozld were made a ncwe. 


Newe buit- Son buildings gap, and gallant finely wꝛought, 
dings makes Mad old deuice, thꝛough tyme ſupplanted cleane: 
el device Some houſes bare, chat ſeem d to be woꝛth nought, 
buſh, ere fat within, that outward loked leane: 
TUitc had won wealch, to ſtuffe each emptie place, 
The cunning head, and labouring hand had grace 
Ta gapne and kerpe, and lay vp ſtill in ſfoze, 
; As man might ſap, the heart could wiſh no moe. 


A number ſure, were ritch become oflate, 

— * "7" By wolldly meanes,by hap 02 wiſedomes artt: 
De had no pꝛaiſe, that did apap2e his ſtate, 
And he moſt lawde, that playd the wiſeſt parte. 
To come by gods, well won with honeſt trade, 
And warely loke, there were no hauock made: 
Such thꝛiktie men, doe dwell in Shrewſcbric now, 
That all the Towne,is full of Parchants thzow, 


Many _ 5 Ind ſondꝛie boꝛne, ok right god rate and b'od, 
2 abe. TWaho freely liues, from bondage euery way: 
Diuers Almes (Chen other wozks, gives them free leaue to play) 
houſes in Moll part areritch,o2 els right well to liue, 
Shrewſeburie, Ind to the pate, the godlp people git: 

2 hathvin To pꝛeaching ſtill, repayzes both poung and old, 


We * Wakes moze thereof, then of ritch pearle oꝛ gold, 


Vac 


* Whoſe rent and lands, whoſe wealth and wo2ldly god, 


Now 


of VVales. 


Now cometo poynts, and rules of tiuill men, 
God maner calde, that ſhewes gad nature ſtill; 
And ſo with Wales, ye map compare them then, 
The meaneſt loꝛt, I meane of ſlendzeſt (kill. 
Fo2 as ſome whelpes, that are of gentle kinde, 
Exceedes curre dogges, that beares a doggiſh minde: 


So theſe merke folke, that meetes you in the ſtreete, 
ill curchie make, oz ſhewe an humble ſpzete, 


This argues ſure, they haue in Wales bin bꝛen, 

Oz well bought vp, and taught where now they dwell; 
Ik haughtie heart, be ſppde by loftie hed, 

And curteous folkes, by lokes axe knowne full well: 
Me thinkes the myld, wins all godwill awap, 
The ſturdie ſtands, like Stagge oꝛ Bucke at bay: 
The tame white Doue, and Faulkon fo} delptes, 
Are better karre, then fifteene hundzed Rytes, 


By theame is Wales, and to that theame J goe, 
Perhaps ſome ſeede,of that ſame Sople is here: 
Sowne in ſuch ſoꝛt, that daply it doth growe 

In fayꝛeſt fourme, to furniſh fo2th this ſhiere, 
Admit the ſame. the ſequell graunts it well, 

Paſſe that diſcourſe, and giue me leaue to tell 

Dow Shrewſebrie ſtands, and of the Caſttes ſeate, 


The Riuer large, and ſtonie bꝛidge ſo greate, 


The Towne thꝛee parts, ſtands in a valley loe, 


Thee gates there are, though which pou niedes muſt paſſe, 


As to the height, of Towne the people goe: 

So Caſtle ſeemes, as twere a loking glaſſe, 

To loke thꝛough all, and hold them all in awe, 
Treangle wiſe, the gates and Towne doth dꝛawe: 
But Caſtle hill, ſpyes out each ſtreate ſo plaine, 
As chough an epe, on them did ſtill remaine, 


K 3 


Shrewſeburie 
and Wales are 
like in courte· 
ſie. 


Fayre wordey 
and reuerence 
is a common 


thing chere. 


Cood nature 
and good ma- 
ners ſhewes 


good mynds. 


Stout beha- 
uiour is rather 
abhorred then 
embraced. 


Many of wales 
wealthic men 
in Shrewſebu- 


Be. 
{ 


A deepe de- 
uice the founs 
dation of 
Shrewſcburie. 
The Caſtle 
built in ſuch a 
braue plot, 
thatit could 
haue eſpyed a 
by rd flying in 
cueij ſucate. 


I 


The worthines 


In midſt of Towne, fower Parrtſh Churches are, 
A matter to F ull nere and cloſe, together note that right: 
bemarked: The vewe farre of, is wondꝛous ſtraunge and rare, 
Fox they doe ſeeme, a true loneRnot to ſight: 
A RON They ſtand on hill, as Nature wzought a Deate, 
ms Mos, To place them fewer, in ſtately beautie greate: 
hu namen As men deuout, to buyld theſe works tone care, 


Leyborne. Do in theſe daies, theſe Temples famous are, 


p 2 FirffToz the cauſe, whereonthey fo were made, 
2 Then foz their fourme, and faſhion framed fine: 
Nert foꝛ the coſt, the ſtones and auncient trade, 
And chiefe of all, foz mans intent deuine. | 
Their placing thus, the plots whereon they ſfand, 
The workmanſhip, with cunning Maſons hand: | 
Their height and bzeadth,theirlength and thicknefle both, 
Argues in derde, a wondzous wozke of troth, — 


Ofche kiue Not farre from them, doth godly Seuarne run, 

of Scuame. An arme of Sea, a water large and deepe: 

Whoſe headſtrong ſtrrame, the Fiſher cannot ſhun, 
Except by banke, both bote and he doth creepe. 
This Niuer runs, to many a noble Towne, 

As Wyſter one, and Briſtowe of renowne: 

TUith moe beſides, which here J neede not name, 
The Card can ſhewe, both them and all their kame. 


A notable Ri · About the walles, trim vnder godly banks 
ver, called Se. Doth Seuarne pafſe, and comes by Cotten hill: 
1 Much pꝛaiſe they had, and purchaſt many thanks, 
luce bnd That at Stonebꝛidge, made place foꝛ many a il. 
of lone. About the Towne, chis water may be brought, 
Ik that a way, were nere the Caſtle wzought: 
So Caſtle ſhould, ſtand like a pcreles mount, 
And Shrewſcbric Towne, be had in great account, 


Full 


of VVales. 


Full from Welſhbzidge, along by meddowes greene, 
The Riuer runs,moſſ fapze and fine to vewe: 


Such fruitful ground, as this is ſeldome ſeene 
In many parts, if that I heare be true, 

Pet each man knowes,that graſſe is in his pꝛide, 
And ayꝛe is freſh, by euery Riuers ſide: 

But ſure this plot, doth farre ſurpaſſe the reſt, 
That by god lot, is not with graces bleſt. 


ho hath deſire,to vewe both hill and vale, 
Walke vp old wall, of Caſtle rude and bare, 
And he ſhall ſee, ſuch pleaſure ſet to ſale, 

Tn kindly ſoꝛt, as though ſome Marchants ware 
Mere ſet in ſhop, to pleaſe the paſſer by: 

Oz els by ſhewe, beguyld the gazers eye: 

Fo? loke but downe, along the pleaſant coaff, 
And he ſhall thinke,hts labour is not loſt. 


One way appeares, Stonebꝛidge and Subbarbs there, 
Which called is, the Abbey Foꝛehed yet: 
A long great ſtreate, well builded large and faire, 
In as god apꝛe, as map be wiſht with wit: 

here Abbey ſtands, and is ſuch ring of Belles, 
As is not found, from London vnto Welles: 

The Steeple pet, a gracious pardon findes, 

To bide all blaſts, all wethers ſtoꝛmes and windes. 


Another wap, full oꝛe Melſhbꝛidge there is, 

An auncient ſtreate, cat d Franckwell many a dap: 
To Ozeltri,the people paſſe thꝛough this, 

And vnto Wales, it is the reddie way. 

Jn Oubbarbs to, is Caſtle Foꝛehed both, 

A ſtreate well pau d, two ſeuerall waies that goeth; 
All this without, and all the Towne within, 
Cahen Caſtle ſtod, to vewe hath ſubice bin, 
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But 


| Theeisa 


bridge called 
Wanda 
which ſhewes 
Shrewſeburie 
to be of Wales 


The Caſtle 
though old 
and ruynate 
ſtands moſt 
braue and gal- 


Maiſter Prince 
his houſe ſtãds 
ſo trim and 
fincly, that it 
graceth all the 
Soyle it is in. 


Here is the 
way toMeluer- 
ley, to Wattels 
Borrow where 
Ma. Leighton 
dwelles, to 
Cawx Caſtle 
Lord Staf- 
ſords, and to 
Maiſter Wil- 
liams houſe. 


The worthines 


Aldermenin But now doth hold, their freedome of the Pzince, 
Scarlet orderly And as is found,in Recozds true vnfaynd, 

in Shrew ſebu · This trim ſhiere towne, was buylt a great while ſince: 
5 A wo Thoſe pꝛiuiledge, by lopaltie was gaynd. 

ally los Two Bayliefes there, doth rule as courſe doth fall, 
a+2ny Mayor In ſtate like Maio, and o2ders god withall: 

of ſome great Cach officer due,that fits fo} ſtately place, 


Cue Each yere they haue, to yeld the roume moze gracr. 


On ſollemne daies, in Scarlet gownes they goe. 
"LP uy God houſe they keepe, as cauſe doth ſerue therefoze: 
banquertiog Put Chuiſtmas feaſts,compares with all Jknowe 
in Chriſtmas Saue London ſure, whoſe ſtate is farre much mote. 
and at all Seſ· That Cities charge, makes ſtraungers bluſh to ſee, 
lrors & Sizes. So pꝛincely ſtill, it is in each degree: 

But though it beare, a Tozch beyond the beit, 

This Lanterne light, may ſhine among the reit. 


A marter _— This Towne wich moe, fit members foz the head, 
noten eg ur Pakes London ritch, pet reapes great gapne from thence: 
der lol. It giues god gold, foꝛ Clothes and markes of lead, 

And foꝛ Welſh ware, exchaungeth Englilh pence, 
London com. A fountaine head, that many Condits ſerue, 
pared to the Atepes moyſt dye Spꝛings, and doth it ſelle pꝛeſetue: 
gowing Sca. The flowing Sea, to which all Riuers run, 

May ſpare ſome ſhewzes,to quench the heate ol Sun. 


So London muft, like mother to the Realine, 

Je aone | To all her babes, giue milke, giue ſucke and pap? 

Uinc the mal. Small Bꝛokes ſwelles vp, by foꝛce of mightie ftreame, 
As little things, from greateſt gapnes god hap, 
TfShrewſcbrie thiue, and laſt iu this god lucke, 

It is not like, to lacke of woꝛldly mucke: 
The trade is great, the Towne and Seace ſtands well, 
Greathealth they haue, in ſuch werte Soples that dwell, 


Thus 


of VVales. 


Thus karre J goe, to pꝛoue this Wales in darde, 
Oz els at leaſt, the martches of the ſamer 

But further ſpeake,of Shiere it is no neede, 
Saue Ludloe nom, a Towne of noble fame: 

A gadly Seate, where oft the Councell lpes, 
TAhere Monuments, are found in auncient gupſe: 


Ahere Kings and Qutents, in pompe did long abyde, 
And where God plealde, chat god Pꝛince Arthur dyde. 


This Towne doth front, on Wales as right as lyne, 


So ſondꝛie Townes, in Shroplhiere doe foz troth: 
As Ozeſtry,a pꝛetie Towne full fine, 

Thich map be lou d, bc likte and pꝛayſed both. 

Tt ſtands ſo trim, and is maintaynd ſo cleane, 
And peepled is, with folke that well doe meane: 
That it deſerues,to be enrould.and ſhꝛynd 


In each god bzeaſt, and every manly mynd. 


The Market there, ſo farre erceedes withall, 
As no one Towne,comes neere it in ſome ſoꝛt: 
Fo loke what map, be wiſht oz had at cafl, 
It is there faund, as market men report, 
Fo2 Poultrie, Foule,of euery kind ſomewhat, 

No place can ſheme,ſomuch moze cheape then that: 
All kind of Cates, that Countrie can affo2v, 

Foz monep there, is bought with one bare woꝛd. 


They hacke not long, about the thing they ſell, 
Fox pꝛice is knowne, of each thing that is bought: 
Poze folke God wot, in Towne no longer dwell, 
Then money had, perhaps a thing of nought: 

So trudge they home, both barelegge and vuthod, 
CUith ſong in TUelch, oꝛ els in pꝛayſing God: 

O ſwerte content, D merrie mynd and mod, 
Mich ſweat ol homes, thou lou'l> to get thy fav, 


Ludloe is ss 
out aficr, 


Oreſtrie and 
Biſhops Ca- 
ſile doth front 
in Wales, 


Of a notable 
market a mer» 
uclous mattcn 


Poorefolkes 
makes ſewe 


words in bar- 


gayning. 


—ů—ů — 


The worthines 


Op plaine god folke,that haue no craftie bzaines, ._ 
ho ri O — cleere, thou knowit no cunning knacks: 
people. O harmleſſe hearts, where feare of God remaines, 

O ſimple Soules, as ſweete as Uirgin ware. 
O happie heads, and labouring bodies bleſt, 
O ſillie Doues,of holy Abrahams bꝛeſt: 
You ſlerpe in peace, and riſe in iope and bliſſe, 
Foꝛ Heauen hence, foꝛ you pzepared is, 


A r2rereport here ſhall we finde, ſuch dealing now adaics* 

yet truch gie. Tethere is ſuch cherre, ſo cheape and chaunge ol fare: 
auen of Male. Ride Moꝛth and South, and ſearch all beaten waien, 

From Barwick bounds, to Venice if you dare, 

And finde the like, that J in Wales haue found, 

And J ſhall be, your ſlaue and bondman bound, 

Tf Wales be thus, as tryall well ſhall pꝛoue, 

Take Wales god will, and giue them neighbours louer. 


vou muſt To Ludloe now, my muſe mult needes returne, 
teade further A ſeaſon ſhoꝛt, no long diſcourſe doth craue: 
before you Tyme rouleth on, J doe but daylight burne, 
ede And many things, in derde to doe Thaue, 
Lohe what great Towne, doth front on Wales this hower, 

J minde to touch, God ſparing life and power: 

Not hyerd thereto, but hal de by harts deſire 

To giue them pꝛaiſe, whoſe deedes doe fame require, 

Verte folium. 


9 Of Shrew/ebury Churches and the Monuments 


Tic Authors therein, with a Bridge of ſtone two bowſhot long, and 
ſoroetſulneſſe a ſtreate called Colam, being in the Subbarbs, 
elcuſed. and a fayre Bridge there in like maner: all 


this was forgotten in the firſt copie. 


1 ad ſuch haſte, in hope to be but bꝛieke, 
That Ponuments, in Churches were koꝛgot: 


of Wales. 


am ſomewhet more, behind the walles as cher, 
here Playes haue bin, which is mo woꝛchie note. 
There is a ground, newe made Thea! oz wile, 

Both deepe ans hye, in godly au:cient guiſe: 

There well map ſit, ten thouſand men at eaſe, 

And yet the one, the other not diſpleaſe, 


A ſpare belowe,to bayt both Bull and Beare, 

Fo? layers to, great roume and place at will. 

And in the ſame, a Cocke pit wondzous feare, 
Beſides where men, may wꝛaltle in their fill, 

A ground moſt apt, and they that ſits aboue, 

At once in vewe. all this map ſee fam loue: 4 

Ac Aſtons Play, who had beheld this then, ö 
Might well haue ſeene, there twentie thouſand men, 


Fapꝛe Deuarne ſtreame, runs round about this ground, 
Daue that one ſide, is cloſde with Shrewſebrie wall: 

And Stuarne bankes, whoſe beautie doth abound, 

In that ſame Sople, behold at will ye ſhall, 

ho comes to marke, and note what may be ſcene, 

Shall ſurely ſec,great plcaſures on this greene: | 
Abo walkes the bankes,and thinkes his payne not greate, 
Shall ſay the Towne, is ſure a pꝛincely Seate, 


Vithout the walles, as Subbarbs buylded bee, 
Do doe they ſtand, as armes and legges to Towne: 
Each one a ſtreate, doth anſwer in degrer, 

And by ſome part, comes Deuarne running dawne: 
As though that ſtreame, had mynd to garde them all, 
And as thꝛough bꝛidge, this flod doth dayly fall, 

Do of Freeſtone, chꝛee Bꝛidges bigge there are, 

All ately built, a thing full traunge and rare, 


Then iudge by this, and other things a heape, 
They had dape (kill, chat firſt the founders = 


Good 


| ApteaBine 


and artiliciall 


pecge of groũd 


Maiſter Aſiog 
Was 2 

and godly 
Preacher. 


A Friery houſe 
food by this 
ound called 
e Welſh 
Fryers. 

In Shrewſcbu. 
rie were three 
Frye houſes. 


A brieſe diſ- 
courſe of aun- 
tient ty me. 


The occaſion 


; of du7.ding 


ſuong tloids. 


The worthines 


God right they hollld, the fruite of labour reape, 
Choſe wit and wealth, did all the charges beare, 
© fathers wiſe,and wits beyond the nicke, 

That had the head, the ſpꝛertes and ſence ſo quicke: 
O golden age, that cat de not what was ſpent, 

So leaden daies, did ſtand therewith content. 


Gold were thoie peeres,that ſparde ſuch ſiluer pence, 

And bzazen wozld, was that which heꝛded all: 

The leaden daies, that we haue ſauerd ſince, 

Bytes to the bones, and taſteth woꝛſe then gall, 

Ahat newe things now, with frankneſſe well begun, 

Can ſtaine thoſe derdes, our fathers old haue done: 

Great Townes they buplt, great Churches reard lckewiſe, 
TAhich makes our kame, to fall and theirs to riſe, 


L oke on the wozks, and wits of fozmer age, 
And our tyme ſhall, come dzagging farre behind: 
It both tymes might, be plainly playd on ſtage, 
And old tyme paſt, be truely calde co mind, 

Fo? all our bꝛaue, fine gl9zious buyldings gay, 
Tyme palt wauld run, with all the fame away. 
Aſke Oxford that, and Cambridge if it pleaſe, 
In this one poynt, hall you reſolue at eaſe, 


In auncient tyme, our elders had deſire, 

To buyld their Townes, on ſterpe and ſfately hill: 
To ſhewe that as, their hearts did ill aſppꝛe, 

So ſhould their woꝛks, declare their woꝛthie will, 
And fo) that then, the woꝛld was full of ſtrife, 

And fewe men Nod,aſur'd of land oz life: 

Duch quarrcls roſe, about great rule and ſtate, 
That no one Soyle, was free leom foule debate, 


Fo) which ſharpe tauſe, that dayly bed diſtoꝛd, 
They made urong Holds, and Caſtles of defence; A 
And 
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And ſuch as weare,the Rings the Pꝛince and Loy 

Of any place, would ſpare foz no expence, 

To ſce that ſafe, that they had hardly won: 

Fo which ſure popnt, were Fozts and Townes begun: 
And further loe, if people wared wpld, 

They bꝛought in feaxe,by this both man an child, 


And if men may. iudge who had moſt ado, 
Oz geſſe by Foꝛts, and Holds what Land was beſt; 


Oz lobe vpon, our common quarrels to: Wale hath s 
Oz ſeerch what made, men ſeeke fo2 peace and reff, wonderfull 
Behold but Wales,and note the Caſtles there, number of 
And vou ſhall finde, no ſuch wozks any where: Caſilcs 
So old ſo ſtrong, ſo coſtly and ſv hye, 

Not vnder Sunne, is to be ſeene with eye. 


And to be plaine, ſo many Holds they haue, 

As ſure it is, a wozld to marke them well: 

Pauſe there a while, my muſe muſt pardon craue, 
Pen may not long, vpon ſuch matter dwell, 

Now Denbigh comes, to be ſet fa2th in verſe, 
Thich hall both Towne, and Caſtle here rehearſe: 
So that the verſe, ſuch credit may attayne, 


As wziter ſhall, not loſe no piece ol payne. 
VAn Introduction to bring 
in Denbighſhiere. 
Ath ſlouth and fleepe, bewitcht my ſences ſo, 
That head cannot, awake the pdle hand: AGRI 
That lab2iag pen, in pennoꝛ ſtill ſhall ſtand. neſt matter. 


hat trifeling tove, doch trouble wiiters bzapne, 


That earneſt loue,fozgets ſweete Poets vayne: 
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Bid welcome mitch, and ſav couteytes avue, 
And fall againt, to wzite ſome matter nett. 


Let old veuice,aLancerne be to this, 


Being Muſter- 


of 
Kent mote 
chargeable - 


ke well coſi- 


— dgercdofthac. 


cu Caſte 


To giue ſkill light, and make ſound judgement fee: 
Since cazing epts,hath ſeene what each thiyg is, 
And that no 'Towne,no2 Soyle is hid from thee: 
Set f@2th in verſe. as well this Countrey here, 

As thou at large, datt ſet out Monmouthſnhiere: 
J2aiſe one alone, the reſt will thee diſbaine, 


A dap map come, at length to quite thy paine, 


Thouch koꝛmer toples,be loft in Sommer laſt, 
Diſpay2e not now, foz Wales is thankfull ſtill: 
Thou haſt gon farre,the greateſt dzunt is paſt, 
Then fozward paſſe,and plucke not backe godwill, 
Put hand toJIlough,like man goe though with all, 
Thy ground is god, run on thou canſt not fall: | 
Ahen ſeede is ſowne, and tyme beftowes ſome paine, 
Thou ſhalt be knowne, a reaper of god graine, 


Hold on thy rourfe,and trauaile Wales all oze, 
And whet thy wits, to marke and note it well: 
And thou chalt ſee, thou neuet ſaw it befoze, 
Right godly things, in dede that doth ercell: 
Mate auncient Townes, moze fatyous Caſtles old, 
Then well farre of, wich eaſe thou mayſt behold; 
Cath Denbi ohſhiere, thy ſecond wozke begin, 
And thou ſhalt ſee, what glozie thou ſhalt win, 


Do 7 tobe hey le. and mounted tp in haſte, 

From Monmouthſhiere, a long the coaſts I rpde: 
Ahen froſt and nowe, and wayward winters waſte, 
Did beate from tree,bathleaues and Sommers pꝛyde. 


a good and I entred firſt, at Chirke, right de a Bꝛoke, 
-y dy houſe Trxyece Zaping hill, on Countrey well to loke, 
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A Cattle bene, pp light of eye, 
Choſe walles were ares edge 


Full vnderneath, the ſame doth Reerpock run, 
A raging Bzoke, when rapue oz ſuowe is grrate: 
It was ſom? Pꝛince, that firſt this houſe begun, 

It ſhewes farre ol, to be ſo haue a Seate, 
On ſide of hill, it tands mol trim to vewe, 
An old ſtrong place, a Caſtle nothing newe, 

A godly thing, a pꝛincely Pallace pet, | 
Tf all within, were thzoughlp furniſht fit. 


Beyond the ſame, there is a Dior of tone, 
That ſtands on om Dea Riner derpe and wilt: 
It leemes as it, would riue the Rocks alone, 
Oz vndermyne, with fozce the craggie Clift, . -. 
To Cheſter runs, this Riuer all along, 

Aith guſhing ſtreame, and rozing water ſfrong: 
On both the ſides, are bankes and hilles gd dope, 
And inightie eee the Rluer roꝛe. 


It flowes with winde, although no rayne there be, 
And ſwelles like Sea, with waues and foming flood: 
A wonder ſure, to fee this Niuer Dee, - 

Cath winde alone, to ware ſo wyld and wod, 
Make ſuch a ſkurre, as water would be mad, 

And ſhewe ſuch life, as though ſome ſpꝛerte it had, 

A caule there is, a nature foꝛ the ſame, 

To bꝛing this flod, in ſuch ſtraunge cafe and frame. 


Not farre from this, there ſtanda on little mount, 
A right fayꝛe Church, with pillars large and wide: 
A monument, therein of god account, 

Full fincly wꝛought, amid the Qutere J ſpyde, 
A Tombe there is, right rich and tately made, 
There twa doth lye, in ſtone and auncient trade. 
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| Keeryock a 


Maiſter lohn 


N ture of a wat 


wondious vio- 
lent water. 


Edwards hath 
a fayre houlſe 


nere this. 


Newe Biidge 
on the Muc 
Dee. 


A ſtraũge na- 


There is a 
poole in Me» 
ryonethſhiere 
of "_— myle 
rageth ſo 
by — that 4 


it makes this 


Riucr flowe. 


Ruabon 
Church is 2 


fayre pecxe of 
woke, 


. 


This Gentle- 
man wascal. 
led lohia Be- 
Us Eytton. 


Offacs Dy ke. 


Waits Dyke. 


1 he worthines 


The man and wife, with ſumptuous ſollemne guyſe, g 
In this pigch.loz bekoze the Aulter yes. ; 


His head on creſt, and warlike Helmet ftapes, 

A Lyon blew, on copthereofcomes out: 

On Lyons necke,along his legges he layes, 

Two Gauntlets white, are ping there about. 

An auncient Squire, he was and of god race, 

As by his Armes, appteres in many a place: 8 


Dis houſe and lands, not farre from thence doth ſhoe, 


4 


Dis birth and blood, was great right long agoe, 


The trimmeſt glaſſe;that may in windowe ber, 
(Aherem the rote, of Jeſſe well is wzoucht) 
At Aulter head, of Church now ſhall you ſee, | 
Den all che glaſſt, of Church was deerely bought. 


Within two mplen, there is a famous thing, 
Cal'de Offaes Dyke, that reachech farte in length: 
All kind of ware, the Danes might thether bzing, 
It was free ground, and tal de the Britaines ſtrength, 
Wats Dyke lckewile, about the ſame was ſet, 
Betwerne which two, both Danes and Britaines met, 
And trafficke ſtill, but paſſing bounds by ſleight, 

The one did take, the other pꝛiſner ſtreight. 


Thus foes could merte, (as many tymes they may) 
And doe no harme, when pzofice ment they both: 
God rule and lawe, makes baddeſt things to ſtay, 
That els by rage, to wzetched reuell goeth. 


The bꝛuteſt beaſts, that ſauage are ofkpnd, 


Together comes, as ſeaſon is aſſyude: 
The angryeſt men, that can no friendſhip byde, | 
Pult ceace from warte, when peace appalles their pꝛide. 


Now 
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Now let this goe, and tall in haſte to minde, 
Crim Wrickiam Towne,a pearle of Deubighſhieres 
In whoſe fapꝛe Church, a Tombe of tone J unde, 
Under a wall, right hand on ſive of Quere. 

On th other ſide, one Pilſon lyes in graue, 

Ulhoſe hearſe of blacke, ſayth he a Tombe ſhall haue: 
In Qutere lyes Hope, by Armes of gentle race, 

Ol function once, a reuo in that place, 


But ſpeake of Church, and lt&ple as Tought, 
My pen to baſe, ſo fapze a wozke to touch: 
Mithin and out, chey are ſo finely wꝛought, 

J cannot pꝛaiſe, the woꝛkmanſhip to much. 
But buylt of late, not eight ſcoze peeres agoe, _ 
Not of long tyme, the date thereof doth ſhoe: = 
No common wozke,but ſure a wozke moſt fine, 


As though they had, bin wzought by power deuine, 


The ſteeple there, in tonne is full foure ſquare, 
Det euery way, ſtue pinnackles apptere: 
Trim Pictures fapꝛe, in ſtone on outſive are, 
Made all like waxe, as ſtone were nothing deere, 
The height ſo great, the bzeadth ſo bigge withall, 
No peece thereok, is lckely long to fall, 

A w62ke that ſtands, tu ſtayne a number moze, 

An anp age, that hath bin buylt befoze, 


VN Agenerall Commenda- 


tion of Gentilitie. 


Nee Wrickſam dwels,of Gentlemen gud ſto2e, 
Ok calling ſuch, as are right well to liue: 
By Market towne, J haue not ſeene no moꝛe, 


An ſuch ſmall roume) that auntient Armes doe grue, 


Robert Ho. 
well lyes chere 
a Gentleman. 


Thep 


The worthines 


In 2ſaylor,are Thep are the ioye, and gladneſſe of the paze, 


ail cacle Gen · That daply fexdes, the hungrie at their dont: 
ae Beg In ann Doyle, where Gentlemen are found, 
Palonshoule Some houle is kept, and bountie doth abound. 
at Itchlay. 

Maiſtcr Alm. They beautifit, both Towne and Countrey to, 
merat Pant And furniſbt art, to ſerue at neeve iu fteld: 
Nader lohn And euery thing, in rule and ozder do, 

pilſon oſ Be. And vuto Ood, and man due honour pecld. 
— They are the ſitength, and ſuretie ofthe Lund, 
nd eteof In whole true hearts, doth truſt and credit ſtand, 
Sendet By whole wiſe heads,the neighbours ruled are, 


Kaiſer lane In whom the Pzinue,repolerh greateſt care, 


Eaton of Eat- E | 

2 They are the flowers, of euery garden ground, 
MaiterEd- Foz where they want, there growes but wicked werdes: 
by Ruzbon, Their tree and frujte,mxocten wozld is ſown, 
Maiſter Owen Their noble mpnds, will bzing fo2th faithfull derdes: 
Bructonof Their glozie reſts, in Countries wealth and fame, 
Borras. They haue reſpect, to blod and auncient name; 
Maiter7on® They weigh nothing, ſo much as lopall hart, 
berdewerne, UAbich is mol} pure, and cleane in euery part. 

Maiſter Tho- | 

mas Powell o They doe vphold, all ciul maners myld, 

ande All manly aas, all wiſe and wozthie waies: | 
T:cazof  Ifthey were not, the Countrey would grow wyld, 
Treuolin. And we ſhould ſone, foꝛget our elders dates: | 
A gene all Qare blunt of wit, in ſpeech growe rude and rough, 
praiſe ot all CTlant vertue ſtul, and haue of vice enough. 
Gentlemeni- herne ferble ſpjcktt, lacke courage eucry where, 


habiting of a- 


ny Counttcy. Dout man a ching, and out owne ſhadowes feare, 


They dare attempt. fo2 fame and hye renowne, 

To ſcale the Clowdes,tfmen might clyme the ayꝛe: 
Iſſault the Starres, and plucke the Mlanets downe, 
G:e charge on Pont, and Sunnt tha: ſhines fo tapꝛe. 
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I nd oe wp ty br wag 

wiltty oze, 3 
hack backe che Seas, and teare the Pountaines to 
Yea what dare not, a man of courage dw, 


Now muft J turne,to my diſcourſe agayne, 
A Wrickſam leaue, and pen out further place: 
So if my mule,were now in pleaſant vayne, 
Holt Caſtle ſhould, from verſe receiue ſome grace: 
The Seate is fine, and trimly buplt about, ; 
Tith lodgings faxe, and godly roumes thzoughout, 
Strong Uaults and Caues,and many an old deuict, 
That in our daies, are held of worthie pꝛite. 


That place mult paſſe, wich pꝛaiſe and ſo adue, 
My mule is bent, (and pen is readie pzeſt) 
To feede pour eares, with other matters newe, 
That yet remaines, in head and labouring bet. 

A Pountaine towne, that is Thlangothlan calde, 

A p2etie Seate, but not well buylt noz walde, 

Stands in the way, to Yale and Writhen both, | 
CAhere are great Hilles, and Plaines but fewe foz troth, 


Of Mounta:nes now,fnd&vemp mule muff runne, 
The jp octs there, did dwell as fables fapne: 

Becauſe ſome ſap, they would be neere the Sunne, 
And taſte ſometymes, che froſt, the cold, and rapne, 

To iudge of both, which is the chieke and belt. 

Aho knowes no tople,canneuerſkill of reſt, 

ho aiwaies walkes, on carpet ſoft and gay, 

, Rnowes not hard iHtlles,noz likes the Pountaine way, 


A diſcourſe of Monntaynes. 


D Ame Nature dꝛew, theſe Wountapnes in ſuch ſozt, 
As though the one, ould yteld W grace: 


Hole Cale 

an cxcelicat 

fin / place, he 
River of Dee 
runr ing by it. 
Maiſter Ee 
d clle: tt: Ae. 


Mair Eun 


Tlud dwelesg 
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© as each Hill, it ſelfe were ſuch a Fozt, 


They ſcoznde to tope,to giue the Cannon place, 

Tf all were plapne, and ſmoth like garden ground, 

TAhere ſhould hye wads,and godly groues be found? 
The eyes delight, that lokes on tuery coaſt, 

With pleaſures great, and fayzepzoſpect were loſt. 


On bill we vewe, farre of both feeld and flod, 
Feele heate 8} cold, and ſo ſucke vp ſweete ayꝛt: 
Behold beneath. great wealth and woꝛldly god, 

Oer walled Townes, and lake on Countries fapze. 

And wha ſo ſits, oꝛ ſtands on Mauntapne bye, 

Hach halfe a woꝛzlo, in campaſſe of his eve: 

A platfozme made, ot Nature foz the nonce, 

Where man map lake,on all the earth xt once, 


Theſe ragged Rocks, bꝛings playneſt people fo2th, 
Dn Mountaine wyld, the harveſt Hozſe is bꝛed: 
Though graſſe thereon, be groſſe and little wozth, 
Sweete is the fode, where hunger ſo is fed. 

On rotes and hearbs,our fathers long did feeve, 
And neere the Skye, growes ſweeteſt fruit in dedes 
On matriſh meares, and watrie moſſie ground, 
Are rotten weedes,and rubbiſh dꝛolle vnſound. 


The fogges and miſts, that riſe from vale bclowe, 

A reaſon makes, that higheft Hilles are beſt: 

And when ſuch fagges, doth oze the Mountayne got, 
In foulcſt daies, fapie weather may be geſt, 

As b'tter blaſts, on Bountapnes bigge doth blowe, 
So noyſome ſmels, and ſauours bꝛeede belowe: 

The Hill ſtands clerre, and cleane from filthie ſmell, 
They linde nat ſo, that doth in Ualley dwell 


Tor chonntuyne men, lut longer many a yert, 


& zcn thole in Aale, in plapne oz martiſh ſople: a 
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A luſtie hart, a cleane complexion clere _. 
They haue on Hill, that fo2 harp lining toyle. 


d Aich Ewe and Lambe, with Goates and Rids they play, 


In greateſt toy;es,to rub out wearte day: 
And when to houſe, and home god fellowes dzawe, 
The lads can laugh, at turning of a ſtrawe. 


No ay1e ſo pure, and holeſome as the Hill, 

Both man and beafk, delights to be thereonx 

In heate 02 cold, it kepes one nature ſtill, 

Trim neate and dzye, and gay to go vpon. 

A place moſt fir, fo2 paſtime and god ſpoꝛt, 

Co which wyld Stagge, and Bucke doth ſtill reſozt: 
To crye of Hounds, the Pountayne ecco peelds, 

A grace to Uale,a beautie to the feelds, 


It ſtands fo2 wozld, as though a watch it were, 
A ſtately gard, to keepe greene meddowe myld: 
The Poets fapne, on ſhoulders it doth beare 

The Oeauens hye, but there they are beguyld. 
The maker firſt, of Mountayne and of Uale, 
Made Pill a wall, to clip about the Dale: 
A ſtrong defence, foꝝ needfull fruit and Cozne, 
That els by blaſt, might quickly be fozlozne, 


Tf bopltrous wynds, were not withſkwod by ſtrength, 
Repulft by foꝛce, and dziuen backward tw, 

They would deſtroy, our earthly ioyes at length, 

And thꝛough their rage, they would much miſchiefe do, 
God ſawe what ſmart, and griefe the earth would byde 
By ſturdie ſtoꝛmes, and pearcing tempeſts pꝛyde: 

So Yountaynes mad, to ſaue the lower ſoyle, 

Fox feare the earth, ſhould ſuffer ſhamekull ſpople, 


How could weake leaues, and bloſſomes hang on tree, 
It bopLring wynds, could W beate: 
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How could pee ſoules, in Cottage quiet bee, 
Tk higher grounds, did not defend their ſeate. 
eUhobuplds his bow2r, right vnd fate of hill, 
Hath little cold, and weather warme at will: 
Thus pꝛoue J here, the Pountaine frendeth all, 
Stands ſtiffe gaynſt Kozmes, like ſteele oꝛ bzaztu wall. 


Dou may compare, a Ring to Mountayne bye, 
Thoſe pꝛintelp power, can byde toth bꝛont and ſhocks 

Ok bitter blaſt, oz Thunderbolt from Skype, 

* His Foꝛtreſſe ſtands, vpon fo firme a Nocke. 

A Þ92incc helps all, and doth ſa firongly ſit, 

That none can harme, by fraude, by fozce no} wit. 
The weake muſt leane, where ſkrength doth moſt remapne, 
The Mountaync great, commaunds che little Playne. 


As Mountayne is, a noble ffatelp thing, 
Thu full of ſtones, and Rocks as hard as ſteelez 
A peereles peece,comparde unto a Ring, 
Aho ſits full faſt, on top of Foꝛtunes wheele: 
So is the Dale, a place of ſuttle apꝛe, 

A den ok dꝛoſſe, oft tymes moꝛe foule then fapze2 
A durtie Soyle, where water long doth byde, 


Bet ritch withall, it cannot be denyde. 


But wealch mars wit, and weares out vertue cleane, 
An eating wo2me, a Cancker paſt recure: 

A trebble !oude, but not a merriemeane, 

That Puſick makes, but rather iarres pzocure: 

A ſtirrer vp, of ffrife and leaud debate, 

The ground of warte, that ſtayneth euery ſtate 
TA:th gifres and bꝛibes, that grirdie gintton feedes 
And files the gut, whercon great treaſon bꝛeedes. 


Wealth foſters p2ive,and heauen vp haugbtie hart, 
Pakes wit oꝛewrene, and man beleeue to farre: 


Enfects 
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Enf>3the mynd, wich bice in eucry part. 

hat quickly tts, the ſences all at warte. 
In Uallep ritch,theſe miſrhicfes nouriſht are, 
Sd planted yeace,on AJountapne poꝛe and bare: 
Vy Oweat of bꝛowes, the people lies on Hill, 
Not lleight of bzapne,ne craft no cunning \ kill, 


Where dwels diſbapne,diſcozd 02 dubble wates, 

But where riteh Cubs, and curriſh Rarles are found: 
Where is moze loue, who hath mote happie dates, 

Then thole paze hynds, that digges aud delues the ground. 
Perhaps pou ſay,ſo hard the Rocks may bee, 

Ne Coꝛne no! graſle;no2 plough thereon pou ſee: 

Pet loe the Loꝛd, ſuch bleſſing there doth giue, 

That ſweet content, with Oten Cakes can liue. 


Dome Whey and Curds,can yeeld a ſugred taff, 
here ſwerte ane, as pet was neuer knowne: 
Uthen emptie gozxe,hath bole of Pilke embzatt, 

And Cheeſe and bzead, hath dayly ot his owne, 

He craues no feaſf,noz ſeekes no banquers fine, 

De can dilgeſt, hia dinner without wine: 

Do toyles out like, and likes .li well this trade, 

Not fearing death, becauſe his count is made, 


Mho ſleepes fo ſound; as he that hath no Sberpe, 

Noz heard of Btaſts, to paſtoz and to feede : 

Abo feares the Ne. but he who Lambes doth kirpe, 
And many an hower, is foꝛſt to watch in deede. 

Though gold be gay, and coꝛdpall in his kynd, 

The loſſe of wealth, grypes long a greedie mynd. 

Poze Mountapne folke,poſſeſſe not ſuch great ſtoze, 

But when its gon, they care not much thereldꝛe. 


M Of 
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AN Of Vale a little to 
be polen o,. 


The names of HE C ountrie Lale hath Hilles and MPoumntaynes bye, ö 
the Riuers ot Small Ualleps there Fave where the Bꝛokes do ton: | 
2 So many Spyings. that ſield that ſople is dzye; 
— Gand Turſfe and Peate,on maſſit ground is won, 
D&bighthere, WAherewith god fires, is made foꝛ man moſt meete, 
betore Chick. That burneth cleere, and peelds a ſauout ſweete 
Dee at newe To thoſe which haue, no noſe fo2 dapntie ſmell, 
Brdge,a"l Che finer ſozt, were bet in Court to dwell, 
— 1got - | 
Aleyninthe This Doyle is told, and ſubiec vnto winde, 
ralley of ale. Hatd duſkic Rocks, all couered oze full dim: | 
Clanweddock 7r3here if winde blowe, ye ſhall foule weather finde, 
nee. And thinke pou feele,the bit er blaſts full bzim, 
Cloyd. Bnt though cold bytes, the face and outward ſkin, 
Cloyd receives The ſtomackt ſoe, is thereby warm dd within. 
Clanwcddock Fos ſtill moꝛe meate, the Bountapne men diſgelt, ; 
ad — Then in the plapue, you finde among the beſt. 
rade b 6 

— abigk. Here is hard waies, as earth and Mountayne y&lds, 
Raihad comes Some ſoftneſle to. as tract of fate hath made: 
to che Von But to the Dames, koꝛ walke no pleaſant feelds, 
hank No2 no great whods,to ſhꝛoud them in the ſhade, 
comeinry Det Shetpe and Goates,are plentie here in place, 
Nayhad. And god welſh Nagges, that are of kindeſt rate: 

TAith godly nowt, both fat and bigge with bone, 


That on hard Rocks, and Pauntapne feedes alone, 


Of Wrythen naw, J treate as reaſons, 
3utliſence traue, to talke on ſuch a State: 

Ercuſe my ſkill, whert pen oꝛ muſe doth mis, 
xAhere knowledge fayles, the cunning is not great. 


But 
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But ere J w1{te,a berſe vpon that Sople, 
J will crpe out, of Tyme that all doth ſpoyle: 
As age weares youth, and youth giues age the plate, 
So Tyme weares wo2!d,and doth old wozks diſgrace. 


eA diſconrſe of Tyme. 


Tract of Tyme, that all conſumes to duſt, 
De hold thee not, foz thou art bald behinde: 
The fayzeſt Swoꝛd, oꝛ mettall thou wilt ruſk, 
And bꝛighteſt things, bzing quickly out of minde. 
The trimmeſt Towers, and Caſtles great and gap, 
In pꝛoceſſe long, at length thou doeſt decay: 
The bꝛaueſt houſe, and pꝛincely buildings rare, 
Thou waſts and weares, and leaues the walles but bare, 


O Cancker vyle, that creepes in hardeſt mold, 

The Marble ſtone, oꝛ Flint thy foꝛte ſhall feele: 
Thou haſt a power, to pearce and eate the gold, 
Fling downe the ſtrong, and make the ſtout to reele, 
O waſhng woꝛme, that eates ſwerte kernels all, 
And makes the Nut, to duſt and powder fall: 

O glutton great, that feedes on tach mans ſtoze, 
And pet thy ſelle, no better art cheretoze. 


Tyme all conſumes, and helps it ſelke no whit, 

As fire by flame, burnes coales to ſinders ſmall; 
Tyme ſteales in man, much like an Agew ſit, 
That wearcs the lace, the fleſh the ſkinne and all, 
O vꝛetched ruſt, that wilt not ſcoured bee, 
O dꝛeadkull Tyme, the world is feard of thes - 
Thou flingeſt flat, the higheſt Tree that growes, 
And tryumph makes, on pompe and paynted ſhowes, 


But molt of all, my muſe doth blame thee now, 
Fo) thꝛowing downe,a rare and godly Deates 
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By Wrythen Towne, anoble CoUe thzowe,' 

That in tymt paſt,had inan a lodging greate, 

And Towers mon bapbe, cha lonę a tupidiag was, 
T:ihere now God wot, ihere growes nothing but graſſeꝛ 
The ſkones le waſte, the walles ſeemcs but e (hell 

Df uttle woz where once a Pʒinte might dwell. 


OfWryten, boch the Caſtle 


and the Tone. 


Caſtle ſtands, on Rocke much like red Byicke, 
es are cut, with cole though ſtonie Cragge: 
are hye, the walles are large and thicke, 

t ſelle, would ſhake a Subiecs bagge, 


The Caſtle of Tz 


Wrythen 1s 


toxe, of Chambers finely wzought, 
That tyme, i ne,to great decap bath oy 


A derpe deuice 
It makes out wozld,to thinke on elders daies, . 
Betauſe the | Jozke, was fozmde in ſuch a frame, 


Tony's... hy urban essen lese Rive ind, 
bose“ Tn winter tyme, that ſwelles and ſpzeads the ted 
hath inna That water fure,varh ſuch a ſecret gift, 

kyndot fiſh And ſuch rart F iſh, in ſeaſon due doth peeld, 

tharno other Ag is moſt ſitaunge: let men ofknowlevge nom 

waterca% Df ſuch hid caule, ſearch out the nature tut: 


ewe y 


. 


* 
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A pole there is, chꝛough which this Cloyd doth paſſe, 
There is a Fiſh, that ſome a Ulhiting call: 

TUhere neuer pet, no Sammon taken was, 

Het hath nod ſtoꝛe, of other Fiſhes all 

Aboue that Pole, and ſo beneath that flod 

Are Sammons taught, and many a Filh full gad: 
But in the ſame, there willno Sammon ber, 

And nere that Pole, you ſhall no TAhiting ſee, 


J haue left out, a Niuer and a Uale, A Riuer called 
And both of them, are fapꝛe and woꝛthie note: Aleyn, in the 
valley of Tala 


Tho will them ſeeke, ſhall finde them till in Vale, 

They beare ſuch fame, they may not be foꝛgot. 

The Riuer runnes, a mple right vnder ground, 

And where it ſpzings,the iſſue doch abound; a 


And into Dee, this water doth diſſend, 
Doloſeth name, and therein makes an end. 
Sod ground likewiſe, this Ualley ſeemes to bee, The valley of 
And many a man, of wealth is dwelling there: Yale. 
On Mountapne top, the Uallep ſhall you ſee 
All ouer greene, with godly Peddowes feare. 
This Ualley hath, a noble neighbour niere, 
CUherein the Towne,of Wrythen voth appere: 
Which Towne ſtands well, and wants no pleaſant ayze, 
The noble Sople, and Countrey is ſo fap2e, 
A Church there is, in Wrythen at this day 
Wherein L 03d Gray, that once was Earle of Rt., Tiste, 
In Tombe at ſtone, amid the Chauncell lap; 1925 
But ſince remou d, as woꝛldly matters went, 
And in a wall, ſo lapd as now he lyes — 
Right hand of Quere, full playne befoꝛe ponr eyes: An Anckres 
An Anckres ta, that nere that wall did dwell, in King Hen- 
With trim wzought woꝛke, in wall is buryed well, — 

| yme buryc 

l. ere. 


N New 


The pleafant 


valc of Diffrin 


Cloyd. 


The Vale 
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Now to the Qale, of wozthie Dyffrin Cloyd, 
My muſe mult paſlc, a Sople molk ritch and gay: 
This noble Seate, chat neuer none anoyd, 

That ſawe the ſame, and rode oꝛ went that way: 
The vewe thercok, ſo much contents the mpnd, 
The apꝛe thertin, ſa wholeſome and ſo kynd: 

The beautie ſuch,the bꝛeadth and length likewiſe, 
Pakcs glad the hart, and pleaſeth cach mans cycs, 


This Qale doth reach, ſo farre in vewe of man, 


As he farre of, may ſte the Seas in derde: 

And who a while, fo2 pleaſure trauaple tan 
Thꝛoughout this Aale, and thereof take god heave, 
He ſhall delight, to ſee a Hoyle ſo fine, 

Fo? ground and graſſe, a palſing plot deuine. 

And ik the troth, thereof a man may tell, 

This Aale alone, doth all the reſt excell. 


As it belowe, a wondzous beautie ſhowes, 


—_ & The Hilles aboue, dath grace it trebble fold: 


Three Rivers 
in thus Vale. 


A narurall ſe- 
tt touched. 


On euer ſide, as farre as Uallep goes, 

A boꝛder bigge, of Hilles ye ſhall behold: 

They keepe the Aale, in ſuch a quiet ſozt, 

That birds and beaſts, fo2 ſuccour there reſoꝛt: 
Pea flocks of foule,and heards of beaſts ſometyme, 


O2awes there from ſtoꝛme, when tempelts are in pzyme, 


The Niuers run, amid the bottome hecre, 


Iſtrade, and Cloyd,Clanweddack(loe)the third: 
The noyſe of ſtreames, in Sommer moꝛning clerre, 
The chirp and charnte, aud chaunt of euery bird 
That paſſeth there, a ſecond Peauen is: 

No helliſh ſound, moꝛe lcke an earthly blis: 

A Paſlick ſweete, that thꝛough our eares ſhallcreepe, 
Bp lecret arte, and lull a man a ſleepe. 
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The Caſtle of Cagvorley 
in Denbighſhiere, 


With ragged walles, yea all to rent and toꝛne: 
As though it h. , bin neuerknowne to men, 
Ox careleſſe left, as wꝛetched thing fozlozne; 

L cke begger bare, as naked as my naple, 

It lyes along, whoſe wzacke doth none bewayle. 

But if the knewe, to whom it doth pertapne, 
Chat royalties, and honoꝛs doth remapne 
Unto that Seate, it ſhould repapzed bee, 
Foz further cauſe, chen common people ſee, 


But ſondꝛie things, that are full farre from ſight, 
Are out of mynd, and cleane foꝛgot in fine; 

So ſuch as haue, thereto but little right, 

Poſſeſſe the ſame, by leauell and by line, 

Oz els bp hap, oz ſuite as often falles: - 

But what of that, Cargoorleys rotten walles 

Can neuer bꝛing, bis betters in diſpute, 

That hath perchaunce, bin got by hap oꝛ ſute: 

Do reſt god muſe, and ſpeake no further heere, 

L eaſt by theſe woꝛds, ſome hidden thoughts appetre. 


Rings giue and take, ſo tyme hill rouleth on, 
God Subiects ſerue, fo ſomewhat moꝛe oz leſſe: 
And when we ſee, our kathers old are gon, 
Ok tyme to come, we haue a greater geſſe. 
Firſt haw to gayne, by pꝛeſent tyme and ſtate, 
Then what may fall, by futer tyme and date: 
Tyme paſt growes cold, and ſo the woꝛld lukewarme 
Doth helpe it ſelfe, by Caftle,houſe oz Farme: 
That reach is god, that rule mp frends God ſend, 
Which well begin,and makes a vertuous _ 
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Argoorley comes,right now to paſſe mp pen, 


Thomas 8 
leſ butie of 
Lleweni. 
Robert Salefe 
buric of Ba» 
ehenbid. 

Foulk Lloyd 

ef Houllan. 
Picts Holland 
of Kynmel. 
Piers Owen of 
Adecrecic. 
— Thee 
all of Beren. 
William Wyn 
of Llamuairs 
Elis Price of 
Spitty. 0 
he Middice- 
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Denbigh now, appeare thy turne is next, 

J neede no gloſe,no? ſhade to ſet thee out; 
Fo if my pen, doe followe plapneſt text, 
And paſſe next way, and goe nothing about, 
Thou ſhalt be knowne,as woꝛthie well thou art, 
The nobleſt Sople, that is in any part: 
And fo2 thy Scate, and Caſtle doe comfire, 
TUith any one, of Wales what ere they are, 


This Caſtle ſtands, on top of Nocke moſt Hye, 
The ſtrongeſt A mightie Cragge, as hard as flint oz ſteele: 
Callie & aun A maſlie mount, whoſe ſtones lodeepe doth lye, 
behe'd. That no deuice, may well the bottome feele, 
The Rocke diſcends, beneath the auncient Towne, - 
About the which, a ſtately wall goes downe, 
Qith buoldings great, and poſternes to the ſame, 
That goes thzough Rocke,to giue it greater fame, 


IJ want god wo2ds, and reaſons apt therefoze, ' 
It (clfe (hall ſhewe, che ſubſtance of my tale: 
But pet my pen, mult tell here ſomewhat moze, 
Of Caltles pꝛaiſe, as I haue ſpoke ok Cale. 
Marke wel the A ſtrength of ſtate, ten tymes as ſtrong as fapꝛe. 
ſituation and Pet fapꝛe and fine, with dubble walles full thicke, 
Nu of Like tarres trim, to take the open ayze, 
cs.  Padeof Frteſtone, and not of burned Bꝛicke: 
No buylding there, but ſuch as man might ſap, 
The wozke thereof, would laſt cill Judgement dap, 


The Seate ſo ſure, not ſubiect to a Hill, a 
- Nez pet to Ppne,noz fozce of Cannon blatt: 
TUithin that houſe,may people walke at will, 
And ſtaud full ſafe,tilldaunger all be paſt... i 
Tf Cannon roꝛde, oꝛ barkt againſt the wall, 
Frends there may ſap, a fig foꝛ enemies all: 
Fiue men within, may keepe out numbers greate, 
In furious ſo2t)that ſhall appꝛoach that Oeate. 


cane 


— — 


of VV ales. 
ho ffands on Rocke, and lakes right downe alone, 
Shall thinke belowe, a man is but a child: 
J ſought mp lelfe, from top to fling a ſtone : 
Tlith full mayne fozce,and yet I was begupid. ä 22 
Tf ſuch a height, the mightie Rocke be than, = whe 
Ne fozce no ſleight, noz tout attempt of man, 
Can win the Font, if houſe be furniſht thzow, 
The troth whereof, let wozld be witneſſe now, 


It is great payne, from fate of Rocke to clyme 
To Caſtle wall, and it is greater tople 
On Rocke to goe,yea any ſtep ſometyme 
Upnightly pet, without a faule oz fople, 
And as this Deate,and Caſtle ſtrongly ſtands, 
Paſt winning ſure, with engin ſwozd 02 hands: 
So lokes it oꝛe, the Countrey farre oz neere, 
And ſhines like Tozch,and Lanterne of the Sheere, 
A great plorie 


Therefoze Denbigh,thon bearft away the pꝛaiſe, ncn wn Dim 
Denbigh hath got, the garland of our dates: bed. 
Denbigh reapes fame, and lawde a thouſand waies, 

Denbigh mp pen, vnto the Clowdes ſhall raiſe, 

The Caſtle there, could J in oꝛder dzawe, 

Jt ſhould ſurmount, now all that ere I ſawe, 


90, Valey Crucic Thlangothlan, and 
the Caſtle Dynoſebrane, 


T great deſire, to ſee Denbigh at full, 

Did dꝛawe my mule, from other matter true: 
But as that ſight, my mynd away did pull 
From koꝛmer things, J ſhould pꝛeſent to pou, 
Do duetie bids, a waiter to be playne, 2 
And things left out, to call to mynd agaynt: 
Thlangorhlan then, muſt pet come once in place, + 
Fo} divers notes, that giues this bake ſome grace, 
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The Aber of In Abbey nere, chat Pountapne towne there fs, 
Vale C:ucis Thoſe walles yet ſtand, and ſteeple to likewiſe: 
But who that rides,to'lee the troth of this, 
Shall thinke he mounts, on hilles vnto the Skyes. 
Fo? wheu one hill, behind pour backe pou ſee, 
Another comes, two tymes as bye as hee: 
And in one place, the Mountay nes ſtands ſo there, 
In roundneſſe ſuch, as it a Cockpit were, 


Their height is great, and full of narrowe waies, 
And ſterpe downe right, ot foꝛce ye muſt deſcend: 
Some houſes are. buplt there but of late dates, 
Full vnderneath, the monſtrous Porntapnes end: 
Amid them all, and thoſe as man may geſſe, 

hen rapne doth fall, doch ſtand in ſoze diſtreſſe: 

Foꝛ mightie ſtreames, runnes oze both houſe and thatch, 
hen foz their lines, poze men on Þilles muſt watch, 


Caltle Dy- Beyond the ſame, and yet on Hill full hye, 

noſbracn. A Caſtle ſtands, an old and rupnous thing: 

— 4 That haughtie houſe, was buplt in weathers eye, 

A p2etie pyle, and pleaſure fo2 a Ring. 

A Foz2t,a Strength, a ſtrong and ſtately Hold 

It was at firſt. though now it is full old: 1 
On Rocke alone, full farre from other Pount 

It ſtands, which ſhewes, it was of great account, 


Ageodly Betweene the Towne, and Abbey built it was, 
pndge oi ſtone The Towne is nere, the godly River Dee, 
here. That vnderneach, a Bꝛidge of ſtone doth paſle, 
The Towne And dil on Rocke,the water runnes pou ſee | 
with theres A wondzous way, a thing full rare and ſtraunge, 

ent Riuct be · That Nocke cannot, the courſe of water chaunge: 
ſore that Foz in the ſtrrame, huge ſtones and Rocks remaynt, 


Towne, Chat backward might, the flod of fozce conſtrayne. 


From 
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From thence to Chirke, are Mountaynes all a rowe, 
As though in ranke, and battaiſe Bountapnes Nd: 
And ouer them, the bitter winde doth blowe, 

And whirles betwirxt, the valley and the wad, 

Chirke is a plate, that parts another Sheere, 

Am as by Trench, and Paunt doth well appeere: © 
It kept thoſe bounds, from foꝛtayne foꝛce and power, 
That men might flcepe, in ſuretie eueryhower, 


Here Denbighſhicre,departs from w1icers pen, 
And Flintſhiere now, comes bzauely marching in, 
Tith Caſtles fine, with proper Townes and men, 
TUhercof in verſe, my matter muſt begin?: 
Not foꝛ to fayne, and pleaſe the tender eares, '- 
But to be plavne, as wozlds eye witneſſe beares:: 
Not by hereſap, as fables are ſet our, 

But by god pꝛole, of vewe io voyd a dout. 


When Sommer ſweete, hath blowne oze Winters blatt, 
And waies ware hard, that now are ſoff and foule; 

Then calmie Skyes, ſayth bitter ſtozmes are paſt, 

And Clowdes ware cleere,that now doth lowze and ſkoule, 

My muſe J hope, ſhall be reuiu de againe, 

That now les dead, oꝛ rockt a ſteepe with paine. 

Foz labour long, hath wearied ſo the wit, 

That ſtudious head, a while in reſt muſt ſit: 

But when the Spꝛing, comes on with newe delite, 

Nou ſhall from me, heare what my muſe doth wꝛite. 


Here endeth my firſt boke ofthe worthines of Wales: which 
being wel taken, wil encourage me to ſet fozth another: in which 
woꝛk, not only the reſt of the Shieres (that now are not written 
of) halbe oꝛderly put in pꝛint, but likewiſe all þ auncient Armes 
of Gentlemen there in general ſhalbe plainly deſcribed & ſet out, 
to the open vewe of the wozld,if God permit me life and health, 
cowards the finiſhing of ſo great a labour. 

FINIS. Thomas Churchyard. 


— 


A himlc fpoke 
of Flundhicte. 


The Author 
fell ſicke here. 


The writer 
takes here 
breath till a 
bettet ſcaſon 
ſcrucs, 


